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ESSENTIAL GEAR. 


Atacama Field Chronograph Series No. 1945: 45mm, black PVD steel case, screw case back 
and screw down crown, antireflective sapphire crystal, water resistant to 100 meters, alarm 


feature, golden tan distressed leather strap with black PVD buckle, and Luminox self-powered 
illumination. Swiss Made. 


Preferred timepiece of automotive enthusiasts. 
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ANU No. 4221.CW: 45mm, black PVD plated stainless steel case, screw down crown 4 case www luminox.com TALWAYS 
back, unidirectional ratcheting bezel, antireflective sapphire crystal, water resistant to 200 meters, ' ' VISI BLE 
black nylon strap, with nylon web and black PVD brushed steel loops, and Luminox sel-powered focebook.com/Luminox IB eae 

illumination. Swiss Made. ‘Constant Glow for up to 25 Years, 


Authorized for Navy Use (ANU). Preferred timepiece of Maritime Commandos. 
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“For the "me and 3 stripes, it represents the end of their era. 
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SEDUCTION IS A GAME ONLY TRUE 
PLAYBOYS DARE TO PLAY! 


Choose your match from our Playboy Fragrances 
line & enter the iconic Playboy World 
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RR, “tober means many of us have 

gone back to school (or are having 
"a nightmares about when we used 
to). Livers are tested, Grades are earned 
(or unearned, if your Adderall dealer is 
around). Boys and girls are forged into men 
and women through the time-tested tradi- 
tion of sticking thousands of them in one 
place to make unsupervised decisions. Of 
course there are other ways to get an educa- 
tion. Any working stiff or holder of a useless 
В.А. will identify with Will Butler's Reboot 
Camp, which follows five ordinary people 
as they uproot themselves to San Francisco 
and throw $12,200 each into a nine-week 
computer-programming course. Can they 
go from zero to $100,000? More important, 
could you? Prolific artist David Plunkert 
provides a totalitarian air with his illustra- 
tion. Naturally, the downside of getting rich 
is that you could become a douchebag. 
nnant provides a taxon- 
omy of that particular species in Sprechen 
Sie Douche?, in which breeds from the 
Celebridouche (hello, Dr. Oz) to 
the Urban Doucheois and his NPR 
tote are pinpointed. Then there 
are those who play douches on 
TV but aren't douches in real life. 
Rob Corddry, who has fun being 
“creepy but acceptable,” explains 
in 20Q how he makes a show 
called Childrens Hospital funny 
and always ends up butt-naked 
in front of his friends. Film direc- 
tor David Fincher is the master 
of strange, intense movies, and 
in the Playboy Interview he 
explains what creeps him out and 
what to expect from his much- 
anticipated Gone Girl. This year’s 
College Fiction Contest yields 
another sterling work from a young talent. 
Nolan Turner's surreal, magic realism 
meets American Gothic Something Ancient 
Welling Up is a rib-sticking, head-turning 
delight. Accompanying it is an equally preco- 
cious illustration by student Da’ z 


y PLAYPILL ` 


м | 


zen 
India has long beckoned as a land where 
millions flock to find new meaning in life. 
For some, that means a 2,200-mile, death- 
defying trek along one of the nation's most 
perilous highways in a half-broken rickshaw, 
accompanied by hundreds of the least sober 
adventure-seekers in the world. In Across 
India on Three Wheels, Scott Yorko 
embarks on the half-baked race and makes 
it back in one piece. And what would Octo- 
ber be without Playboy's Top Party Schools, 
our annual rundown of academia's greatest 
bastions of booze? Or our look at alluring 
coeds in Girls of the ACC, photographed by 
Jared Ryder? Here's to our enduring vig- 
ilance against douchebags, complacency, 
false promises and boring lives. Just think 
of us as you dust off that toga. 
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REBOOT CAMP 
| Cananine-week course land you 
| atop job (and salary) in Silicon 
| Valley? WILL BUTLER enters the 
i battleground for tech talent. 


ACROSS INDIA ON 
THREE WHEELS 
i SCOTT YORKO embarks on 
i the greatest half-baked, death- 
i defying, drunken rickshaw гасе 
| the subcontinent has seen. 


SPRECHEN SIE 
: DOUCHE? 
i CHRISTOPHER TENNANT 
i diagnoses the plague of mod- 
į erndouchebagsin all their 
i unsubtle manifestations. 


PLAYBOY’S TOP 
PARTY SCHOOLS 
i From four-foot-long joints 
i tocouch-fire riots, our 10 
i schools for 2014 will test 
i yourliver and your GPA. 


SOMETHING ANCIENT 
WELLING UP 
i College Fiction Contest winner 
| NOLAN TURNER paints an other- 
i worldly scene where Greek myth 
i meets Middle America. 


DAVID FINCHER 
STEPHEN REBELLO 
i roots out what drives one of 
America’s strangest, darkest 
* and best film directors. 


ROB CORDDRY 

| ERIC SPITZNAGEL finds 
out why portraying a 
lovable creep comes 
naturally to the 
i comedic actor. 


If all coeds were as 
alluring as Miss June 
2013 Audrey Aleen Allen, 
noone would ever want 
to graduate. The letter- 


man jacket looks so good, 
PHOTOGRAPHY, THIS our Rabbit is going to try 
PAGE AND COVER. š, я 

out for varsity. 
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HOW NOT TO 
FIX THE CAMPUS 
RAPE CRISIS 

t tal- 
lies lessons learned from 
the egregious handling of 
sexual-assault cases in 
higher education 


READER 
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The chilling effect of 
surveillance; reader 
escapades with physical 
fitness; Elon Musk's 
political education 


PLEASE, SIR, MAY I 
HAVE A BROTHER? 
3 explains why 
the death of fraternity 
hazing isn't as comfort- 
ingas you might hope. 


BUT THEY'RE MY 
DUMB THINGS 
RY stands 
up for her right to own as 
many useless objects as 
she damn well pleases. 


WE CAN'T HANDLE 
THE TRUTH 
Howfar can online 
media sink by publishing 
fakestories? 

finds rock bottom 
islower than you think 


THE BRIT 

BIKE INVASION 
London’s cafe racers of 
the 1960s inspired our 
guidetoastylerevival 
worth its weight in hype. 


1 1984 shoot by the legendary 


i entirely sexier light a 
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Our previously unpublished 
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transfer tothe 
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THE WEIRD WORLD 
OF GAHAN WILSON 
Ghouls and ghosts abound 
in this collection of work 
from the master. 
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To cap off a day of booth 
hopping and autograph sign- 
ing, we teamed with A&E to 
transform a 40,000-square- 
foot space into the Bates 
Motel for a Friday soiree 

at San Diego's Comic-Con. 
There was a taxidermy 
lounge, a marijuana-field 
maze and a blue neon 
Rabbit Head to echo the 
motel's iconic signage. 
Attendees included Bates 
Motel stars Freddie High- 
more and Vera Farmiga 
along with Ben McKenzie, 
Shane West, Aisha Tyler, 
Seth Meyers, Nina Dobrev, 
Cooper Hefner, Scarlett 
Byrne and, of course, many 
Playmates. Actor Orlando 
Bloom was one of four 
people to secure a donation 
to a charity of their choice 
when he successfully kick- 
started a Triumph 
Scrambler Custom, 


While in Los Angeles 
to support his new film 
Epecuén, trials bicycle 
rider Danny MacAskill 
tested the terrain at 
the Playboy Mansion 
He told his sponsor 
Red Bull about the 
toughest obstacles: "It 
turned out there were 
some decent bits to 
ride, but it was quite 
hard with all those girls 
distracting me” 


Kendra Wilkinson paid a visit to 
the Mansion to introduce Hef to 
her brand-new baby girl, Alijah 
Mary. Kendra reports four-year- 
old Hank IV is a proud big brother. 


COLORADO, CANNABIS AND CASH 
After reading Chronic Insecurity (July/ 
August), I have one suggestion: I’m not 
a financial expert, nor do I play one 
on Fox News, but perhaps a state-run 
banking system would solve the money 
problem for marijuana businesses. 
Just model it after the system in North 
Dakota, which was unaffected by the 
housing bubble. All that money in a 
state banking system could do a whole 
lot of good for Colorado. Screw the 
Federal Reserve. 
Joe Mallik 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
We asked Michael Elliott, executive direc- 
tor of the Marijuana Industry Group in 
Denver, for a response: “In May, Colorado 
essentially passed a bill that would do just 
that. The problem is that federal law governs 
all banks, including state-chartered banks, 
credit unions and banking co-ops. Licensed 
cannabis businesses need to be able to pro- 
cess credit and debit cards and hold checking 
accounts. In order to get those services, a bank 
would need the Federal Reserve's permission 
to access the Automated Clearing House, 
which handles electronic transactions. Some 


dispensaries in Colorado are in the process of 


setting up a credit union or co-op, and they 
will soon ask the Federal Reserve for ACH 
access. The Federal Reserve will likely deny 
them access, but who knows? This industry 
has defied the odds many times before.” 


CULTURE CLUB 
The club-kid scene Rachel R. White 
depicts in Rave New World (July/August) 
is a jaw-dropping wasteland of self- 
absorbed übernarcissists. White's pro- 
file confirmed for me that if I ever visit 
Los Angeles, I'll need a spacesuit to deal 
with the alien population. 
Howard Turner 
Tulsa, Oklahoma 


WE’RE NOT SORRY EITHER 
I have been enjoying PLAYBOY since 
the mid-1970s, and I would like to say 
I am not even remotely sorry for hav- 
ing read Gilbert Gottfried's The Apology 
Epidemic (July/August). It is one of your 
best articles ever. 
Barry Ahlbrandt 
Oak Point, Texas 


RESPECT THINE ELDERS 

I know a comedian's personal life is 
fodder for jokes, but at what cost to his 
or her loved ones? I was disappointed 
by Marc Maron's flippant response to 
outing his father as bipolar (20Q, July/ 
August). “To him it was a betrayal," 
Maron says. "Being incredibly self- 
centered and slightly delusional, he 
took it very personally and thought he 
had been outed in some way." Perhaps 
Maron's father, who is not a public fig- 
ure, didn't want thousands—perhaps 
millions—of strangers to know he has a 
mental illness because he considers it a 
private matter. Did Maron bother to ask 


The Real Hunter S. 
Thompson Revealed 
Thank goodness Craig Vetter's 
memories have stayed intact, 
despite the passage of time—and 
the occasional indulgence in ille- 
gal substances (Surviving Hunter 
S. Thompson, July/August). PLAYBOY 
deserves props not only for run- 
ning Vetter's remembrances but 
also for being one of the first pub- 
lications to recognize Thompson's 
genius. Thompson is one of my 
favorite authors, and reading about 
his exploits made me wistful about 
the loss of such a distinct talent. If 
only the gonzo legend could have 
survived himself. 


Houston, Texas 


Craig Vetter must have the con- 
stitution of a bull elephant. Keeping 
up with Hunter S. Thompson on 
binge-a-thon romps over more than 
a decade would kill a lesser man. 
It finally did kill Thompson, by his 
own hand and perhaps on his own 
terms. It's hard to believe someone 


his father's permission before pulling his 
skeletons out of the closet? I'd tell Maron 
to grow up, but since he's 50 years old, I 
think it might be too late. 

Joseph Lewis 

Jersey City, New Jersey 


UP HILL, DOWN HILL 
High-five for the Playboy Interview with 
Jonah Hill (Tune). I can't decide if I have 
a crush on him or if he's filling a void 
left by Philip Seymour Hoffman's death. 
Maybe both. Hill has serious range and 
depth. I hope it's only a matter of time 
before we see him as the sole lead in a 
film. Hill reveals himself as a humble 
man, and that's incredibly charming. I 
can't wait for 23 Jump Street. 
Jennifer Parsons 
Oxford, Mississippi 


I applaud Jonah НШ for calling out 
David Hochman for asking about his 
weight. Hill is a talented actor and a 
funny guy, and his size has no bearing 
on either of those qualities. Our culture's 
obsession with thinness, especially in the 
entertainment industry, is ridiculous. His 
pants size has nothing to do with how well 
he acts. Let's all start caring a little less 
about a complete stranger's weight and 
a little more about...oh, I don't know, 
anything else. 

Angie Dingman 
Los Angeles, California 


could live as he did and survive. The 
1960s and 1970s were indeed a different 
time, filled with sex, drugs and rebel- 
lion. Thompson was the embodiment of 
that era: a legendary figure who lived it. 
Vetter's piece gives a face to the legend, 
and it turns out it wasn't a legend at all. 

Emil Torquay 

San Francisco, California 


Get your act together with the Playboy 
Interview. Stan Lee's (April) is well 
deserved, long overdue and wonder- 
ful. But other recent interview subjects 
are on the order of Jonah Hill. No one 
gives a flying drone about a minor Hol- 
lywood celebrity who has no value, much 
less clout. PLAYBOY used to interview peo- 
ple such as James Baldwin, Muhammad 
Ali, Jimmy Carter and Vladimir Nabokov. 
What happened? 


Chip Elliot 
Columbus, Ohio 
We're glad you appreciate the interview's 
grand tradition and are happy to remind 
you that our lineup has recently included 
Nobel Prize winner Paul Krugman, scien- 
list Richard Dawkins, Chinese dissident Ai 
Weiwei, Senator Bernie Sanders and New 
York City Police Commissioner Ray Kelly. 


DO GO ON 
Does PLAYBoY have a new art direc- 

tor? The pictorials and overall layout 
of the magazine have been absolutely 
incredible lately. You're knocking it out 
of the park month after month. Each 
issue is like a work of art, and I can't 
bear to throw my copies away. Thanks 
for your hard work and for continuing 
lo create an iconic magazine. The only 
way ГИ ever stop subscribing is if you 
stop publishing. 

Grant Catton 

Indianapolis, Indiana 


PLAYBOY'S 
SPECIAL 
COLLECTOR’S 
EDITIONS 


' 
US EDITION 


FOR A SPECIAL ONE-YEAR 


SUBSCRIPTION PRICE OF $49.95, 


CALL 1-800-289-7529 


I maintain that a good magazine can 
be judged first by its features, which I 
read from front to back, and then by its 
s, which I view from the back to the 
front. For pLaysoy, there is a third ele- 
ment: I go through each issue again, 
this time with a six-inch-wide magnify- 
ing glass expressly to view the gorgeous 
women. The models suddenly seem to 
jump off the page in a most pleasing 
manner. This, combined with the superb 
photography and the professional 1- 
lence of the printing, makes reading 
PLAYBOY a pleasure to savor. Hell, I even 
get to admire the beautiful models in the 
back-of-the-magazine advertisements. 

Sumerinder Singh Mangat 
San Francisco, California 
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MOTIVATIONAL MATERIAL 
Thank you for your pictorial of Miss 
July Emily Agnes. The beautiful Brit 
would improve any office. Tony Kelly's 
photos are stellar, especially the image in 
which Emily dangles nearly nude from 
the Playboy sign, wearing only climb- 
ing gloves and red heels. I'm going to 
use the photo to replace my “Hang in 
there!” kitten poster—Emily provides 
much better motivation. 
Jacob Andersen 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


LESSONS FROM URUGUAY 
I enjoyed reading Sean Manning’s first- 
hand account of the Uruguayan hors 
races (They Call It El Raid, May), which 
was almost anthropological in its dis 
tion of the sport’s energe 
was surprised to read how progres 
the county is, with legalized marijuana 
and gay marriage and mandatory vot- 
ing, despite the average income being 
only $13,000. Considering those circum- 
stances, and even though there are only 
a few horse-race winners each year, the 
Uruguayan people seem to be having a 
lot of fun with what they've been given. 
Americans could learn a thing or two. 
Patty Holtz 
Astoria, New York 


EXTREME PRAISE 
Thank you for publishing Don Winslow's 

story Extreme (May, June, July/August). 

When my July/August issue arrived, I 

went straight to the third installment in 

the series. I can’t wait for the movie. 
Mark Judah 
Louisville, Kentucky 


Read all three parts. Fingers gripping 
my seat. Eyes glued to the page. (Paige?) 
Tense. Incredible. What a story. What 
an adventure. 


Abel Horwitz 
Los Angeles, California 


BAD NEIGHBOR 

I am thoroughly disgusted that “Good 
Neighbors” (Men, June) was deemed fit 
to print. To recap, Joel Stein blames 


manipulative women for causing and 
perpetuating battles between neighbors. 
Men are powerless to refuse to engage 
in the insane behavior demanded of 
them because otherwise women would 
withhold sex. It seems to me that Stein 
struggles to get along with his neighbors 
because his attitudes are better suited to 
a guy living in the next cave rather than 
a modern domicile. 

Lukas Miknaitis 

Wellington, New Zealand 


BOND GALORE 
I was impressed with Kevin We 
text and Taryn Simon's artwork in 
Birds of the West Indies (July/August). 
It is the kind of high-caliber, total- 
package deal—beautiful women, so- 
phistication, cutting-edge art, worldly 
ideas—I have come to expect from 
PLAYBOY. I especially enjoyed Simon's 
photos of the Bond girls as they are 
today. Keep up the good work. 
John Hill 
‘Tucson, Arizona 


Can ink be a work of art? We think so. 


A MORE NATURAL AU NATUREL 
As a woman and an avid reader of 
PLAYBOY, I find it surprising that some 
of your models have tattoos. Ladies, you 
were born with a perfectly plea 
of art. By all means, share it with us, but 
leave it unadorned. 
Rachel Herron 
Park Ridge, New 


GARY, SO CONTRARY 
The Playboy Interview with Gary 
Oldman (July/August) is one of the most 
candid I have ever read in your maga- 
zine. Even though I disagree with how 
he states his opinions, I found his com- 
ments to be refreshing, especially those 
on Mel Gibson, Alec Baldwin and how 
we have become too politically correct. 
Andrew Bejarano 
Las Cruces, New Mexico 


E-mail LETTERS@PLAYBOY.COM or write 9346 CIVIC CENTER DRIVE, BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA 90210 


Anew intimates collection desig 


YOU'RE WELCOME. 


BECOMING 
ATTRACTION 


“MEN ARE 
intimidated 
by me,” says 
Jena Sims, the 
sultry Southern- 
born actress 
who bares all 
in the political 
thriller Kill the 
Messenger. 
Chalk it up to 
her résumé. A 
former beauty 
queen, Jena has 
also made it as 
a country music 
video babe for 
Luke Bryan, 
flaunting a killer 
body. ("My ass 
is something I'm 
proud of") The 
best news? "I'm 
not afraid to 
pick up a guy, 
says Jena, "but 
| expect to be 
treated well." 


Photography by MICHAEL EDWARDS/ 
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he next high roller you see in Las Vegas could 

bea professional chess player. That's the goal 

of Maurice Ashley, who broke the chess color 

barrier in 1999 by becoming the first African 

American grandmaster. He had set out to 

conquer the chess world when reality set in. 
“I was looking for fame and fortune to follow,” says Ashley, 
“but because it was chess, there weren't as many venues as 
theones Tiger Woods had to play in, such as the Masters 
and the U.S. Open." 

While Woods raked in more than $12 million last year 
on golf alone, the majority of chess grandmasters (just 
1,400 or so worldwide) make acomparative pittance. 
Ashley estimates that only about one percent of grand- 
masters can make a living on tournament earnings. One 
of the most lucrative tourneys in the U.S., the World Open, 
awards its champion only $30,000 or less. Ashley claims 
he never earned more than $10,000 in a single year on play 
alone, and supplemental income from coaching and teach- 
ingcelebrity clients such as Will Smith could add $90,000. 
“In chess you can win a tournament ahead of a slew of 
grandmasters, defeat some of the world's best and walk 
away with a little over your expenses," he says. 

Now retired from competitive play, Ashley hopes to 
inject some glamour—and cash—into the 1,500-year-old 
sport. That's the impetus behind the Millionaire Chess 
Open, scheduled to take place October 9 to 13 at the Planet 


MILLIONAIRE MATCHMAKER 


BRIGHT LIGHTS, LOADS OF CASH AND A PLAN TO TURN CHESS INTO THE NEXT BIG THING 


Hollywood Resort and Casino in Las Vegas, where com- 
petitors will face off for $1 million in cash prizes—a first 
for chess. The champion takes home $100,000, and subse- 
quent section winners net sums as high as $40,000. It's not 
World Series of Poker money, but it's a start. 

Ashley organized the event with the help of millionaire 
entrepreneur Amy Lee. “In Chinese we have a saying that 
itis an advantage to be the first one to drink the soup. It's 
exciting to do something that has never been done before,” 
Lee says. (In the absence of a sponsor, she’s vouching for 
the entire prize fund.) Ashley hopes the higher payouts 
will help legitimize the sport and keep its up-and-coming 
stars in the game. “I’ve watched so many youngsters— 
talented, amazing, future Bobby Fischers—quit chess 
because they know there’s no money init,” he says. 

Tronically, the open’s main issue so far has been talk- 
ing already cash-strapped chess players into ponying up 
higher than normal entry fees: $1,000 to $2,000, depend- 
ing on when they sign up (compared with the $300 to $350 
entry fee for tournaments such as the World Open). “Even 
given a million-dollar payout, players are not yet used to 
the idea of paying more," acknowledges Lee. 

Although only about eight percent ofthe projected 
1,500 competitors had entered by mid-July, Ashley 
remains bullish on the Millionaire Chess Open concept. 
“This is for the endgame," he says. Spoken like a true 
chess master.— Will Levith 


FOUL 
PLAYERS 


FEMALE COMEDIANS ARE FILTHIER AND FUNNIER 
THAN EVER. DEAL WITH IT 


hen Christopher Hitchens wrote his 
infamous essay “Why Women Aren't 
Funny,” he resurrected a worn- 
out and false assumption. But the 
ever divisive intellectual did have 
a point: Women have historically 
shied away from filthy humor. This was in 2007 B.B. 
(before Bridesmaids), however, when the world had not 
yet witnessed Kristen Wiig and crew hilariously destroy 
designer dresses with a food-poisoning-induced spray of 
bodily fluids. Since then, a surge of women comedians have 
flushed this theory into the past. Ladies are filthy and funny, 
and here is the proof.—Nora O'Donnell 


Jenny Slate 


Obvious Child 


Melissa McCarthy 


Tammy 


llana › Amy Poehler, a 

fan of Glaze: ot 
Glazer red) and Ji S and 
and Abbi 
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ite moment: When 
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Kate Micucci and Riki Lindhome 


Garfunkel and Oates 


and laid out the 

towels.” It landed 
them a show on | 
and the ire of chaste 


> Comedy folk 
duo Garfunkel and 
Oates ro: nter 
net fame with web 


about Christian girls 
no save them 

selves for marriage 
havin 


videos such as Christian ladies 
oophole," a so everywhere 
ў! 
ў. Amy Schumer 
4 } Ithy jokes 


for the ber 


humankind 


Amy 
Schumer 


Inside Amy 
Schumer 


> Stand-up 
comedian Amy 
Schumer is the 
reigning queen of 
raunch, especially 
when lampooning 
society's double 
standards on her 
Comedy Central 
show. Best sketches 
include “Lunch at 
O'Nutters," a male 
version of Hooters, 
and "Sex Tips," a 
riff on the outra- 
geous sex advice in 
women's maga- 
zines: "Take a pum- 
ice stone and gently 
grate it up and 
down his shaft." 
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ADVERTISEMENT 


s ВОЈАСК HORSEMAN 


PLAYBOY: Who is BoJack Horseman? 
I mean, who really is he? What are his 
hopes and dreams? Where did it go right? 
Where did it go wrong? And how does he 
get it all back? 

BOJACK: Wow, that’s a lot of questions. 
I didn’t realize when I agreed to this in- 
terview that I would have to answer so 
many questions, just in the first ques- 
tion. Also, I kind of assumed this inter- 
view would have snacks. Can we get, 
like, a cheese plate or something? I ha- 
ven’t eaten all day. Okay, that’s a lie. I 
had a Croissan’wich on the way here. 
Okay, I had a Croissan’wich, and then 
I was still hungry, so I went back and 
got another Croissan’wich. Please don’t 
put in the interview that I had multiple 
Croissan’wiches. Just say, “BoJack was 
eating a salad when I interviewed him. 
And also, he wasn’t drunk.” 

PLAYBOY: There’s the old Hollywood say- 
ing that one should never work with an- 
imals or children. And here we have an 
animal working with children. It seems 


kind of messed up, frankly. Take me be- 
hind the scenes. What were the kids like? 
BOJACK: Loud. Sassy. Oily. Very oily, if I 
recall correctly. 

PLAYBOY: You have been out of the lime- 
light for a while. Why write a memoir? 
Does anybody really care about a has- 
been horse who drinks too much? 
BOJACK: People are constantly telling me I 
should write a memoir. Usually it’s when 
they’re sitting next to me on an airplane 
and it’s a sarcastic way of saying “Stop 
talking to me about your life,” but still, I 
think the demand is there. 

PLAYBOY: That said, when you were on 
top, were you killing it with the ladies? 
Take us back there. 

BOJACK: Ha-ha, no comment—he said 
handsomely. Can you put in that I was 
handsome when I said that? Do, “No 
comment, comma, he said handsomely.” 
I don’t want to write your article for you, 
but I feel like it’s important that the read- 
er knows I was saying it as a handsome 
guy, otherwise it won’t make sense. 


Like, the joke is that I’m being demure, 
but you can tell just by looking at me that 
I obviously got mad trim. Do people still 
say “trim”? It felt weird when I said it 
just now. Maybe don’t include the part 
where I said “trim.” Just say, “BoJack 
smiled, a glint in his eye, and I could 
tell that he was a cool handsome guy 
that ladies enjoy having sex with.” And 
then maybe put, like, a winky smiley 
face. You know, for the young people. 
Hashtag, I am handsome. 

PLAYBOY: What makes BoJack happy now? 
BOJACK: This is going to sound corny and 
sentimental, but I actually love watching 
old episodes of Horsin’ Around while 
coked out of my skull. 

PLAYBOY: Have you had to downsize your 
life? Tell me about the money and where 
it all went. 

BOJACK: Actually, in that last answer, 
can you change "while coked out of my 
skull" to “with friends"? Make sure you 
put "friends," plural, so people know I 
have multiple friends. 


"I kind of assumed this interview would 
have snacks. Can we get, like, a cheese 
plate or something?” 


“You can tell just by looking at me that I 
obviously got mad trim. Do people still say 
‘trim’? It felt weird when I said it just now.” 


"Mr. Eds career never really recovered 
after he killed that hooker.” 


ADVERTISEMENT 


BoJack and Playboy Bunnies sharing laughs and cocktails in the legendary 
Playboy Mansion Grotto. 


PLAYBOY: What was the theme song from 
Horsin 'Around" Sing it to me. 

BOJACK: No, I’m not your monkey. 
I am a horse. If you want to hear the 
theme song, you can buy the DVDs like 
everybody else. I need those residual 
checks to pay for my ludes. Uh, actual- 


To be honest, 
that whole year 
is a blur to me. 

It was 2011. 


ly don't print that I said the thing about 
the ludes. Instead of the ludes thing, 
just say, “BoJack smiled that $100,000 
smile of his"—no, “$1 million smile"— 
no, "$2 million smile." 

PLAYBOY: Was there ever a point when 
you thought, What's the point? Did you 
get help? 

BOJACK: Jesus, how many questions you 
got there? Can I at least get some more 
ice for this gin? And more gin? Actually, 
hold the ice. Hello? Gargon? Anybody? I 
gotta say, the Four Seasons has really let 
itself go. More like the Three Seasons... 
he said hilariously. Put down that I said it 


hilariously, so the reader knows my joke 
was hilarious. 

PLAYBOY: What has the historic treatment 
been of horses in the film industry? Can 
you give me a brief history of the ups 
and downs? 

BOJACK: Well, things haven't always been 
great. Mr. Ed's career never really recov- 
ered after he killed that hooker. But ac- 
tually, now that I'm saying it out loud, 
that might not have been because he was 
a horse. 

PLAYBOY: What is your way back? Are you 
waiting for a big-shot director to call and 
rescue your career? 

BOJACK: There are a lot of great direc- 
tors I’d love to work with. I'd love to do 
something with Ang Lee, but he's had it 
out for me ever since I threw up on his 
kid in a bouncy castle. Now that Pm 
thinking about it, why was I even in that 
bouncy castle? To be honest, that whole 
year is a blur to me. It was 2011. 
PLAYBOY: Can you make a comeback? 
BOJACK: Comeback? In the words of LL 
Cool J, “I'm going back to Cali." 
PLAYBOY Do you feel you have a good 
reputation in the industry? What would 
your co-stars say about you? 

BOJACK: How should I know? Those guys 
are all dicks anyway. Actually, please 
don't print that I said all my co-stars are 
dicks. Actually, maybe don't print this 
whole interview. 


NETFLIX 


A NETFLIX ORIGINAL SERIES 


BoJAGK 


HORSEMAN 


ARM SEDA IS ARREN and ^R 


ALL EPISODES 
NOW STREAMING 
ONLY ON NETFLIX 


DAN 
HARMON 


THE COMMUNITY CREATOR ON 
BREAKING IN AND OUT OF HOLLYWOOD 


+ The turbulentjourney of Dan Harmon, 
creator of NBC's critically acclaimed com- 
edy Community, went something like this: 
He wasfired, rehired and canceled, and 
miraculously escaped with his show, which 
will nowrun on internet channel Yahoo 
Screen. “There are multiple paths to Mount 
Olympus, with CBS at the top and some 
teenage girl's Tumblr blog at the bottom,” he 
says. Along the way the combative creative 
took his hilarious and confessional podcast 
Harmontown on the road, with a documen- 
tary film crew in tow. The result, inthe- 
aters this month, is an intriguing look at a 
genius on his own path.—Nora O'Donnell 


you're fat before you 
called yourself fat 

I would rather walk 
around with a sign 
on my head that says 
I'm fat. That takes it 
off the menu for any 
assailants. 


PLAYBOY: How will 
Community be differ- 
ent on Yahoo? 
HARMON: | see an 
increased potential 
for clever integration 
fans. Where does that between how audi 


come from? really want to ground 
HARMON: It’s a full- the show. When 
acceptance relation- people watch it on 
ship. There's a high Yahoo, I want them 
value on transpar- to зау "The пей 
ency and honesty. My version of this show 


fans want to Beleg was a caterpillar. This 
there isa world where is the butterfly.” It 


we're not so ashamed doesn't feel like it's 


of ourselves, where changed. It has just 
society sn t Uke. evolved into what it 


game of poker but was supposed to be 
more like a game of ` all this time. 


Twister or darts: 


PLAY BOY 
a deep understand- 
ing between you and 
your Harmontown 


What do 
you geek out about? 


depressed when HARMON: Minecraft. 
Community wascan- Me and a bunch of 


ee inthe  10-year-olds are 

ited about this 
HARMON: I can't tell game lve been. 
if my bucket labeled ° playing it since 2011. 
emotional well- It's like knitting for 
being” is really big or me. It's something! 
if it's just bottomless. ` truly obsess over 1 
ih either case, Im make these worlds in 
definitely driven to Minecraft. It's weird 
being confessionally ^ because I'm a grown 


PLAYBOY: You were 


gei loathing man and | have a 

PLA Do you house. I could just 
need to be self- build a shelf, and 
deprecating to wouldn't that be more 
be funny? satisfying? ИИ just sit 
HARMON: That's and build a fake shelf. 
a cowardly move. on my laptop. 


We shoot ourselves 
because we're afraid 
of getting shot. It's 
not being told you're 
fat, it's being told 
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BARE 
FACTS 


TWO NEW BOOKS EXPOSE THE NAKED 
TRUTHS ABOUT OUR BODIES 


+ Readers of this magazine may be forgiven 
for thinking they know а thing or two about 
body parts. But with two new volumes, 
Cultural Encyclopedia of the Breast and 

its companion, Cultural Encyclopedia of 
the Penis, publisher Rowman & Littlefield 
shows there’s always more to discover. 
From the “divorce corset” (an early-1800s 
device to lift and separate) to “magical 
penis theft” (the superstition that aman 
could lose his member to witchcraft), we're 
not ashamed to admit we learned quite 
abit. Here are some more of our favorite 
facts gleaned from the books.—Cat Auer 


MERRIL D. SMITH 


OPEDIA 


EDITED BY MICHAEL KIMMEL, 
CHRISTINE MILROD, AND 
AMANDA KENNEDY 


€ Sensations from the nipples are 


€ Inmates in Thai prisons commonly 


@ "In extreme cases, some women's 
breasts have been known to smother 
their partners to death." 


DANGER! 


transmitted to the same region of practice fang muk (which means "to. 
the brain as those from the clitoris, bury a pearl"), in which they implant up 
SEX cervix and vagina; arousal from nipple to seven pea-size glass beads beneath 
stimulation is enough to cause orgasm their foreskin. The purpose? To in- 
in some women. crease a partner's pleasure during sex 
@ The left breast tends to be about @ The harvest mouse's penis measures 
SIZE 40 milliliters larger than the right; the more than half its body length. 
average breast weighs one pound. 
сво GOOD OLD @ Two-hundred-year-old slang for e Egyptian hieroglyphics depict, 
breasts: apple-dumpling shops, cat- among other hardships, erectile 
m TIMES heads, dairy, diddleys, kettledrums dysfunction 
e In some cultures in Africa and e Advanced practitioners of shih- 
CULTURE Papua New Guinea, a woman's saggy shui, a Chinese healing art, can swing 
SHOCK breasts are “indicative of beauty, 250-pound weights suspended from 
fertility and wisdom. their penis and testicles. 
e Bodiless boobs decorate everything e In the art of ancient Rome, 
e ART SHOW from Iron Age vases found in Germany winged, disembodied penises are a 
Pp, to the walls of a Neolithic religious common motif 
shrine in Turkey. 


e Erotic asphyxiation gone wrong 
leads to as many as 1,200 deaths a 
year in the U.S. 


CALIFORNIA DREAMING 


> Photographer and 
PLAYBOY contributor Sasha 
Eisenman's new book, 
California Girls ($50, 
damianieditore.com), 
explores one of our fa- 
vorite subjects, Eisenman 
spent six years photo- 
graphing women he met 
at beaches and back- 
yard parties who he felt 
captured the spirit of the 
Golden State. The 240- 
page book and its subjects 
are a fine body of work. 
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| NOT JUST 
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de art 


Put a little life in your Dia de los Muertos this year as Д 
Raquel Pomplun, Playmate of the Year 2013, offers up 


the magic elixir guaranteed to stir even the stodgiest 
skeleton. This month Playboy unlocks the crypt of kaz asas ae 
knowledge with 10 facts we bet you never knew about f 


the spookiest holiday ever celebrated by man... or ghost. NOT JUST ANY TEQUILA. 


1234 
EE 
помет 18 
ло 21 2 22 24 25 
nano 


E number of days 
Día de los Muertos is 
actually celebrated. 


S 


IN 1930. 


the unofficial icon of 
Día de los Muertos, 
La Calavera Catrina, 
made her first public 
appearance in a 
print by artist José 
Guadalupe Posada. 


IN 2020, 
the next Dia de los 


Muertos full moon 
will occur. 


14 full moons 
have occurred on 
Dia de los Muertos 
since 1900. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


ingredients in 
Devil's Punch. 


| part 


ERES res 


| part a 1 dash of 
Fior И 


orange juice 


American police 
department logo 
features a witch 
(Salem, MA). 


Most Jack-o'-lantems 
lit at the same time: 


30,581 


Y ....... 


homeowners will decorate their 
home or yard for Halloween. 


Q/ of Halloween 
O costumes are 


sold to adults. 


pounds of candy sold in the US 
during Halloween week. 


20,000... 


skulls sold annually at 
the National Museum of 
Mexican Art in Chicago. 


quila, 40% Alc./Vol. ©2014 Sauza Tequi 
DRINK RESPONSIBLY. 
ind Playmate of the Year a 


any, Deerfield, IL 60015. 


ises International Inc, and used with permission. 


FOOD 


A MAN 
WITH ACAN 


YES, THERE IS SUCH A THING AS PREMIUM 
PACKAGED TUNA. HERE'S HOW TO HACK THE CAN 


= 


dia G NO 


Jalapefio 
American 
Tuna 


* Sustainably 
sourced, this 
spicy and super- 
tender tuna is 
ideal in a melt 


Photography by 
PAUL SIRISALEE 


TUNA IN 


+ A tin of tuna can be an MRE for foodies (in 
college or otherwise). The first step to nearly 
instant culinary supremacy is tobanish all 
traumatic memories of tuna casserole by buying 


Spanish or Italian brands packed in olive oil, or 
artisanal American brands packed by local can- 
neries. The second step is to do something more 
clever than cooking a casserole. Here are our 
favorite brands and dorm-friendly tricks. 


particularly 
after midnight 
on a weekend 


x 


be a beauti 
ful thing 
trick is hi 


In Spain, 
canned food is 
a high art. This 
brand’s albacore 


is line caught in olive oil, a 


can of drained 
Tonno 
Genova 
* A moist, flavor- 
ful and afford- 
able brand from 
Italy. Mix in salad. 


limely cri 
b 


Iron, Man 


applie 
foil-wra; 
tuna melt (with 
cheese and 
bread pilfered 
from the caf: 
eteria) will y 
diner-quality 

lt: 
the RA whe 
you got the idea 


PLAYBOY'S 
SPECIAL Сови EDITIONS 


Available now at 
Barnes 
& Noble 


and other select 
newsstands for 


$12.99 


FOR A SPECIAL ONE-YEAR SUBSCRIPTION PRICE OF $49.95, CALL 1-800-289-7529 
y 


ROSE 
RISING 


IF YOU THINK DRINKING 
PINK IS UNMANLY, IT'S TIME 
TO REVISIT ROSE 


) 

or decades, cheap pink 

"white" zinfandels 

dominated the Ameri- 

can wine market, sadly 

sullyingthe reputation 
of rosé for most men. But with 
thetop-quality versions avail- 
able today, it's becoming hard to 
find a bad bottle. Typically made 
fromred grapes whose juices 
have been left in contact with the 
skins just long enough to tint the 
wine, rosé has enough backbone 
to justify drinking it beyond 
summer. (FYI: Hemingway dug 
the Spanish stuff.) Here are 
three bottles that just might have 
you calling it brosé. 


1. Saved Rosé, 
2013 

> This delicious 
and dry California 
rosé comes from 
winemaker Clay 
Brock and tattoo 
artist Scott Campbell 
(Kanye and Robert 
Downey Jr. sport his 
ink). Campbell also 
designed the label. 


2. Bastianich 
Rosato, 2072 

» Restaurateur and 
MasterChef judge 
Joe Bastianich is 
the man behind this 
refreshing, food- 
friendly wine from 
Italy's Friuli region. It 
has enough weight 
and tannin to appeal 
to red-wine drinkers. 


3. Miraval Cótes 
de Provence 
Rosé, 2073 

> Rosé from 
France's Provence 
region is considered 
the benchmark 
in the category. 
Miraval's crisp 
and seductively 
aromatic version is 
one of the best. 


EN 


s 


PINK PONG 


Play a vinous version 
of beer pong with wine 
glasses and rosé. Wine 
is three times stronger 
than beer, so keep 
your game short. 


Photography by PAUL SIRISALEE 


FOOD STYLING BY VICTORIA GRANOF; 
ILLUSTRATION BY ROBERT HARKNESS 


IMMFP EX ISS’ 
“i сш 


LS 


EVERY ARTICLE YOU VE READ 
(AND EVERY ONE YOU PRETENDED ТО) 


Access the ultimate stack of Playboys, from the first issue 
to the latest, only on iPlayboy. 


iPLAYBOY 


iplayboy.com 


32 IS ALWA NST 


* There isn't a single type of man who hasn't claimed the 
denim jacket as his own: cowboys, of both the Western and 
urban varieties; construction workers; musicians from Neil 
Youngto Robert Plant to Justin Timberlake to Pharrellto, 
hell, everybody. Affordable, rugged, adaptable—it's one of 
those forever pieces that’s an instant heirloom. Levi’s denim 
jacket (recently dubbed the trucker jacket by denim collec- 
tors and now the company) remains the classic example. If 
you don't have one already, start with a Levi's staple—the 
$84 Gridlock is shown above—and build your ever more 
masculine collection from there. 


Go Camo 


Camouflage sleeves 
and distressed denim 
make this jacket from 
Ralph Lauren Denim & 
Supply ready for the 
great outdoors. 


Holt denim jacket, $198, 
ralphlauren.com 


ڪڪ 
® 


Black Out 


The dark black wash 
and Japanese selvage 
denim make it easy 
to dress up this Jean 
Shop jacket with a 
white shirt and knit tie. 


Denim jacket, $320, 
mrporter.com 


Fleece Treaty 

> Layer this fleece- 
collared classic from 
Lee with a sweater 
when the weather 
turns cool. Under- 
stated masculine cool. 
Sherpa lined denim jacket, 
$84, lee.com 


Photo by DAN SAELINGER 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY ROBERT HARKNESS. 
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MADE WITH LOVE 


BY 
REALLY REALLY 


PRETTY 
BLONDE GIRLS moods of norway 


STYLE 


THE BRIT 
BIKE INVASION 


STREET STYLE INSPIRED BY 1960S BRITISH MOTORCYCLE 
CULTURE IS REVVING UP. WELCOME TO A CAFE RACER REVIVAL 


Ifyou've noticed dudes 
on vintage Nortons orlow- 
slung Honda CBs tearing 
uptheroadin style, you 
can thank the motorcycle- 
obsessed rockers of 1960s 
London. These working- 
class gearheads were 
known for racing from café 
to café, which earned them 
the nickname café racers. 
Favoring stripped-down 


bikes, trim leather jackets 
and rockabilly music, these 
riders spawned a look that’s 
being revived by fashion 
brands both stateside and 
across the pond. Func- 
tional, classic and with a 
slight British accent, it’s 

an aesthetic that still feels 
modern. To complete the 
look, a motorcycle is recom- 
mended but not required. 


on the r 


ad in 


1. A Glove 
Supreme 

» Ventura, 
California-based 
Iron and Resin's 
riding gloves are 
double padded 
and made in 
America from 
deerskin. 


2. Get Jacked 
> Pay hom- 
age to the café 
racer British 
biking heritage 
with Barbour's 
waxed cotton 
and leather 
Ursula Union 
Jack backpack 


3.Specs 
Appeal 

The Club- 
master Classic 
by Ray-Ban 
has a vintage 
midcentury 
vibe that will 
perfectly match 
your ride. 


4. Boot Up 

> Anew collab- 
oration between 
shoemaker 
Clarks and mo- 
torcycle brand 
Norton created 
this tough and 
technical biker 
boot 


5. Leather 
Underground 
The Olivers 
Mount blouson 

jacket from 
British fashion 
house Belstaff is 
superstylish and 
meets Euro- 
pean CE safety 
standards, 
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DTLA CONFIDENTIAL 


THE DOWNTOWN LOS ANGELES RENAISSANCE HAS ARRIVED. 
HERE'S HOW TO DIVE INTO THE CITY'S HOTTEST NEIGHBORHOOD 


* Until recently, if you asked most 
Angelenos about downtown they would 
sayitwasonthe verge ofarenaissance— 
orso they'd heard, because they hadn't 
actually been there in years. But thanks 


The Coolest 
Crash Pad 


* With palm trees 
and ocean breezes 
as competition, 
downtown has 
needed a stronger 
argument than 
"conveniently 
located only min- 
utes away from 

the intersection of 
the 101, 110 and 5 
freeways" to lure 
travelers to the 
city's urban center. 
Enter the Ace Hotel 
(A). Opened earlier 
this year inside the 
historic 13-story 
United Artists 
Building (B), the 


first L.A. outpost of 
the boutique chain 
has it all: rooms 
smartly outfit- 

ted with modern 
comforts and retro 
details; day-into- 
night dining by way 
of L.A. Chapter 
(from the team 
behind Brook- 

lyn's beloved Five 
Leaves and Nights 
and Weekends) on 
the ground floor; a 
rooftop bar that's 
jammed on week- 
ends but breezy for 
a Friday afternoon 


E 


industry." Buy 

© Pocher snare 
market bag before 

Reasons to Get heading over to 


Dressed Swedish denizen of 
* Unlike L.A .'s style Acne Studios. 
beachier neighbor- The ground-floor 
hoods, downtown's takeover of the 
un-flip-flop-friendly ^ Eastern Columbia 
city streets have Building, architect 
naturally attracted Claud Beelman's 


those whothinkout- 1930 art deco 
side the sweatpants. exemplar, makes 


Follow Leonardo for Acne's largest 
DiCaprio and Chris store to date. The 
Pine to Apolis, a 5,000 square feet 
neighborhood- afford enough elbow 


mainstay men'sstore room for men's and 
and gallery space in women's ready- 

the Arts District that to-wear, denim, 
sells gear designed bags, accessories 

in L.A. but manu- and footwear, plus 
factured around the the satellite coffee 
world in the name of shop of Stockholm's 
"advocacy through supercool Il Caffè. 


toa steady influx of new hotels, flagship 
stores and A-plus food and drink, the 
neighborhood perpetually on the brink 
(now rebranded DTLA, of course) has 
finally crossed into happeningness. 


seen food heav- lows suit with nods 
ies and street-eats ° to culinary trends of 
darlings set up the 1920s and today. 
shop under its roof, Night Moves Timelines aside, 
including organic- + In this neighbor- slugging oysters 
farm-to-butcher- hood that insists and littlenecks from 
shop Belcampo on its beauty rest the raw bar before 
Meat Co. (feelgood (depart cocktail bar devouring a bacon- 
about adding jowl by two лм. arrive wrapped tenderloin 
bacon to its famous “Ətjuice bar by eight is timeless. Let a 
burger); Eggslut AM), а new crop of late-night dining 
(©), makers of restaurants, lounges high carry you to 
mind-blowing (if and clubs is keeping Нопеуси (F), a 
not artery-clogging) /evellers up past subterranean bar 
breakfast sand- bedtime. Check worth the double 

beer. Old Holly- wiches; and the a d and dose of Advil. 

wood's infatuation ۰ rinking off your Stunningly crafted 

with Spanish Gothic — prt ahecsemaenger, to-dolist at Faith & cocktails anda 

Vibes is evident in DTLA Cheese. ' Flower. The grand sweet 19705 fantasy 

the epic theater, Around four. iti restaurant-bar's color-blocked dance 

where movie nights, time to act like a moniker comes from floor keep the space 

rock concerts and local and post up at its street's current and the patrons well 

performances have Blue Bottle Coffee (Flower) and origi- lit. It's L.A., so you're 

made the venue a nal (Faith) names, gonna see stars. 

must-do. A аз and the menu fol- crystal Mi 

i District for a New rystal Meers 

Orleans iced coffee. 

[2] When this pioneer 
of the boutique 

Tour de Food bean came down 

*Fromthecitythat from Oakland, it 

brought America acquired hometown 

the food truck favorite Handsome 

comes the next Coffee Roasters, 

great experience keeping the majority 

in gluttony: Grand of the space, the 

Central Market. The  roastery and all the 

food hall has been employees intact. 

in continual opera- Тһе only additions? 

tion since 1917, but Its logo and— 

in the past two finally—milk and 


years it has sugar on the bar. 


THE ULTIMATE WAY 
TO RELIVE THE ENTIRE SAGA! 
NEW BONUS CONTENT! _ 
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> и. COMPÉLLING, ACTION-PACKED, BLOODY DRAMA" — ` 
s | ~CinemaBlend.com - 
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AVAILABLE NOW ON BLU-RAY + DIGITAL HD x & DVD 


q sh | 
ANCHOR лн, pected py Anh Bay едите LE. A Program Cit O 20,202 203 Starz Entertainement LL. Al ihe sr 


POWER PLAY 


UNMASKING JAGUAR'S NEW 
SPECIAL OPERATIONS DIVISION 


* Jaguar's “Good to Ве Bad” campaign 
was arandy acknowledgment ofsome- 
thing we already knew—Brits make the 
best cinematic villains. Now the cats from 
Coventry are plotting to take on rivals 
Audi and BMW through Special Opera- 
tions, a new division charged with releas- 
ing high-performance limited-edition 
vehicles. First up, a street-legal version 

of the F-Type Project 7. Based on the 
already proven F-Type coupe, the P7 (the 
nomenclature pays homage to Jaguar's 
seven decisive wins at Le Mans) isa 575 
hp V8-powered beast with styling cues 
borrowed from the brand'siconic D-Type. 
The car's focal point is arace-inspired 
fairing behind the driver’s seat, a clear 
indication that the P7 is tricked for the 
track. A collapsible fabric roof helps keep y 

weight down to a scant 3,495 pounds, 4 
allowing the aluminum-bodied two- 
seater to catapult from zero to 60 mph in 
just 3.8 seconds, with an electronically 
limited top speed of 186 mph. It'll bea 
mission to acquire one, as only 250 will be 
made available globally. Next up: Jaguar's 
sister brand Land Rover will unleash the 
Range Rover Sport SVR (below), a racing- 
tuned cross with a 550 hp V8 that sounds 
downright villainous.— William K. Gock 
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To celebrate one of Playboy's favorite hit series, Bates Mofel, we 
teamed up with ASE to host the most talked about Party at the 
world's largest press junket and pop-culture mecca of the year. 


Playboy & ASE kicked off Comic-Con” weekend as celebrities, media, 
and pop-culture icons checked into the foreboding Bafes Mofel for 
an evening of intrigue on Friday, July 25. 


40,000 square feet of outdoor space was transformed into a 
voyeuristic playground that kept quests quessing what was in store 
around every corner. Those who dared to wind their Уа ‚through 
the “marijuana” maze indulged their dark sides with cocktails from 
the hidden Patrón XO Cafe bar. Curious onlookers donned polarized 
PESE that unlocked secrets, ones even we can't share, through 
he mysterious motels windows. Hospitality was at its finest wi 
Колер bites from the Norma and Norman branded food frucks, 
'atrón XO Cafe infused ice cream sandwiches, and a fully stocked 
bar compliments of Patrón tequila and Heineken. I" 

PLAYMATES ALANA CAMPOS, RAQUEL POMPLUN. DANI MATHERS AND SUMMER ALTICE 
Even the Bates Motel offers quests a lucky break now and | ALL Lud 
zm Before checking in, four celebrities who successfully started | 
the Triumph Scrambler Custom were able to make a monetary | 
donation fo the charity of their choice on behalf of Triumph | 
Motorcycles America. 


ap also kept a full ua Go the eerily lifelike | 
taxidermy lounge, Ay arse heir inner Bates siete in the 
Patrón XO Cafe photo booth, and going mad for Music by Mick. 


To see more action from the party, visit playboycom/batesmotel 


ДЕ PATRON TRIUMPH 


XO CAFE 


* 
PRODUCER CARLTON CUSE WITH CAST MEMBERS VERA FARM GA AND FREDDIE NIGHMORE ACTORS BEN MCKENZIE AND SETH MEYERS PLAYMATES SUMMER ALICE AND ALANA CAMPOS 
| Erova PATRÓN XO CAFE TREAT 
и 
^ 
Nana 
Pr th k 
al za 23.24 2426 332420 So 
* por 


ay © 7 


TE 


- r3 
PLAYMATES ALANA CAMPOS, SUMMER ALTICE, DAN MATHERS 
AND RAQUEL POMPLUN WELCOME ACTOR NESTOR CARBONELL 
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PLAYMATES DAN MATHERS. SUMMER ALTE, RAQUEL POMPLUN AND ALANA CAMPOS ACTOR NORMAN REEDUS SHOWS OFF Н SKULLS ON THE [| Actress vERAFARMGA STARTS me TRUMP SCRAMELER CUSTOM 


PEEK НОЕ THE BATES MOTEL TRIUMPH SCRAMBLER CUSTOM FOR CHARITY 
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GEAR 


BEHIND 
THE 
SCREEN 


FOUR WAYS YOUR 
TELEVISION IS SMARTER 
THAN EVER 


TCL Roku TV 


Movies 


TV Shows 


News 


Search 


Channel Store 


Settings 


1.MUST-WATCH 


— Streaming-TV players 
such as Roku changed 
how we watch televi 
sion. Good-bye, channel 
surfing. Hello, binge 
watching. Roku's first 
TV ($599, roku.com) is a 
48-inch, 1080p high-def 
set with built-in Roku 
functionality. Watch 
streaming apps, control 
everything from your 
smartphone and let your 
cable box collect dust 


2. SIGNAL CALLER 


— Cables can ruin even 
the most perfect TV 
spot. Dish Network's 
Wireless Joey ($7 a 
month, dish.com) cuts 
the cables by wirelessly 
streaming HD video 
over a fast 802.Пас net 
work. Leave your Dish 
receiver in the den, con- 
nect Wireless Joey to a 
TV in the backyard and 
watch the game while 
manning the grill 


Cable box 


NETFLIX BEA 


HBOC® Vevo 


3. CONTROL FREAK 


> Apile of remotes is 
just one side effect of a 
modern entertainment 
system. Simplify with 
the Harmony Ultimate 
($350, logitech.com), a 
programmable remote 
that can control up to 
15 devices including 
your sound system, TV 
and more. Push v 
von the 2.4-inch color 
screen and you won't 
have to move again 


Blu-ray player 


| 


4. FUTURE-PROOF 


> Netflix announced 
plans to produce and 
stream all new original 
programming in 4K, the 
bigger, better version 
of high-def TV. Get in 
early with the Vizio P. 
Series Ultra HD ($1,000, 
vizio.com), a 50-inch 
LCD that cranks out 
four times the pixels 

of your current 1080p 
HDTV. House of Cards 
deserves nothing less. 


STAR POWERED 


TINDER VIP 


> Tinder plans to a 


fication process for celebr 


ties after s >mplained 


their 


that other users assun 


rofile is fake. Ма 


e Lin 


an did hit on you 


FACEBOOK MENTIONS 
— Watch what you say about 


Chuck Liddell. Celebs with 


ounts can use the 
Mentions app to track—and 
comment on—posts that 


reference them 


ü 


BLOOMBERG POSH 
— Traders and analysts who 


use a Bloomberg Terminal 


also have access 


Craigslist-like ad service for 


selling Maseratis, yachts a 


multimillion-dollar estates. 


WIN'A'2015 FORD MUSTANG! O ` 


SWEEPS ENDS 10/31/14 


SURGEON GENERAL'S WARNING: Quitting Smoking 


Now Greatly Reduces Serious Risks to Your Health. 
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ENTERTAINMENT 


MOVIE OF THEMONTH 


GONE 
= 


* "David and I call it the date 
movie that will break up couples 
across the land,” says author- 
screenwriter Gillian Flynn about 
director David Fincher's movie 
version of her best-seller Gone 


Girl (Fincher is the subject of this 
month's Playboy Interview). The 
deliciously twisted, he-said-she- 
said thriller stars Ben Affleck as 
a shady ex-journalist who gets 
eaten and spat out when media 
sharks suspect him of having 
killed his rich, beautiful and mys- 
terious wife (Rosamund Pike) on 
their fifth wedding anniversary. 
“You have to believe this guy may 
have killed his wife, but at the 
same time you have to be willing 
to sit down and have a beer with 


him,” says Flynn. “Ben has never 
been better. Rosamund has the 
juicy part, and she brings that 
Hitchcock chilly-blonde aloofness 
and self-possession that makes 
you so suspicious, David Fincher 
and I work great together because 
our favorite moments as audience 
members are when something 
vastly inappropriate happens and 
we're put in that uneasy place 

of thinking, Is something wrong 
with me that I want to laugh but 
don’t know if I should?" 


BLU-RAY OF THE MONTH 


HALLOWEEN: 
THE COMPLETE COLLECTION 


* Director John Rob Zombie). All 10 
Carpenter's 1978 Halloween movies 
seminal slasher are now available 
film, Halloween— in this killer high- 
aboutunstoppable definition set, along 
masked psycho with TV versions of 
Michael Myers, the first two mov- 
who returns to ies and the ultra- 
his hometown to rare producer's cut 
terrorize babysit- of Halloween: The 
ter Laurie Strode Curse of Michael 
(scream queen Myers. Best extras: 
JamieLeeCurtis)- many bloody- 
spawned seven good making-of 
scary sequels, plus featurettes and a 

an intense remake tribute to series 
anda follow-up star Donald 

(both directed by Pleasence. YY Y 


THE C LECTION 


. HALLOWEEN 


"€ 


WILSON: 


BORN DEAD, 
STILL WEIRD 


THE LONG- 
TIME PLAYBOY 
CARTOONIST 

GETS THE 
DOCUMENTARY 

TREATMENT 


PLAYBOY: How 
did you react 
when you saw 
director Steven- 
Charles Jaffe's 
documentary (on 
iTunes), in which 
people such as 
Stephen Colbert 
and Randy 
Newman praise 
your work? 
WILSON: I felt 
like | was a 
marble bust with 
a plaque under 
me. It's really 

an honor when 
people I respect 
"get" my stuff. 


PLAYBOY: Did the 
documentary cap- 
ture how anxiety- 
provoking it was 
to have your work 
published? 
wit Hike 
that the movie 
gives a look at 

the toughness 

of the business. 
Your satisfac- 
tion increases 
when editors look 
at one of your 
things and a smile 
spreads over 
their face. That's 
magical. 


PLAYBOY: How 
does the current 
state of the world 
affect your latest 
cartoons? 
WILSON: The 
startling aspect 
is how much 
science fiction is 
eerily becoming 
our reality. On 
the other hand, 
I'm thrilled that 
people are go- 
ing to walk on 
Martian turf. I'd 
be an incongru- 
ous character, 
but if they called 
and invited me, I 
would say, "You 
bet!"—S.R. 


ALBUM OF THEMONTH 


ANGELS & DEVILS 


* Kevin Martin, 
a.k.a. the Bug, 

isn't one of those 
electronic pro- 
ducers who want 
their music to 
sound like a beach 
party—he'd rather 
it sound like an itch 
that's bleeding or 
a broken-down car 
sputtering in a dim 
alley. “Ugh! Sick- 
ness!” shouts MC 
Ride of Death Grips 
in one of 10 guest 
appearances that 


punctuate Angels & 
Devils, the Bug's 
latest offering. In 
his diseased world, 
drum machines 

are snipers, whis- 
pers are prob- 

ably threats and 
distortion hangs 

in the air like rain 
clouds. If you listen 
through earphones, 
it's not just bril- 
liantly layered and 
detailed music, it's 
the scariest movie 
of the year. ¥¥¥¥ 


MIT! 


MUST-WATCH TV 


THE 
AFFAIR 


* Sex and secrets are at 
the center of The Affair, 
but Showtime’s excellent 
new drama from House 
of Cards vet Sarah Treem 


isn’t your standard soap 
opera. The story chroni- 
cles what happens when 
happily married Noah 
(Dominic West), spending 
asummer in the Hamp- 
tons with his wife (Maura 
Tierney) and kids, begins 
aromance with local wait- 
ress Alison (Ruth Wilson), 
whose marriage is on 
shakier ground. The action 
unfolds via flashback, 


with a twist: Each episode 
is divided, Law & Order- 
style, between Noah's and 
Alison’s respective points 
of view. We don’t know 
which “side” is right, but 
that’s not the point: The 
Affair is interested in 

the institution of mar- 
riage and how it survives 
(or doesn’t) opposing 
forces, both internal and 
external. ҰҰҰҰ 


GAME OF THE MONTH 


THE EVIL 
WITHIN 


+ The horror genre went 
stiff around the time 
shooters such as Call of 
Duty took over. Aresurrec- 
tionis happening with The 
Evil Within (360, PC, PS3, 
PS4, Xbox One), developed 
by legendary Resident Evil 
creator Shinji Mikami. 


of combat, V 


j asks for 


BOOK OF THE MONTH 


FULL MEASURE 


into a satisfyin: 
finish. A 


ve in—and 


1 don't. УУУ 


The story line, about a 
detective investigating 
amass murder, weaves 
between reality and a 
demented fantasy overrun 
with hideous creatures 
and sadistic traps. Run, 
hide and hope it doesn't 
see you. YYYY 


ng a fly-fishin: 
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Y RAW DATA SIGNIFICA, INSIGNIFICA, STATS AND FACTS 


BREWING UP 


The number of U.S. breweries has doubled since 2007. 


Number of keys 
in the 2014 


Coachella lost- 
and-found after 
the festival 


More 
people 
would 
rather 


be a 
ALL-STAR RUN 


plumber 


ACCORDING TO HIS DIARY, (54%) 
HARRY CARAY VISITED than a 
j BARS ON 288 CONSECUTIVE politician 
] DAYS IN 1972. 
(46%), 
| HE VISITED FOUR 
| ON JANUARY 1, WITH according 
| EXPENSES FOR EACH BAR toa 
| | LISTED As: YouGov 
I $10.30, survey. 
$9.97, 
$10 
q AND $8.95. 
эя COST OF ñ SIX-PRCK 
VA Bags: 23 OF OLD STYLE IN 1972: 
a $1.29. 
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52014 WINNER — 
DENVER INTERNATIONAL 
SPIRITS COMPETITION 
| DOUBLE GOLD MEDAL 
ESTIN SHOW MEDAL 


CRAFTED AS TEQUILA. 
AGED LIKE BOURBON. 


TASTING IS BELIEVING. BUY HORNITOS' BLACK BARREL TODAY AT: 
WWW.RESERVEBAR.COM/PRODUCTS/HORNITOS 


Drink Responsibly. Homitos 14 Souza Tequita Import Company, De IL Ah trademark 


2 FF SO 
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PLEASE, SIR. 


ИАТА 
ШШ 


FRATGUYS CONTROL THE WORLD, AND 
NON-FRAT GUYS ARE USED TO THAT. BUT 
ARE OUTSIDERS GETTING REVENGE? 


hen the Sigma Alpha Epsilon 
national fraternity announced 
it was going to ban hazing, it 
broke a sacred agreement. 
The deal was that frat mem- 
bers got to throw fun parties, 
bang hot chicks and grow up to make 
more money than we non-frat guys by 
selling the stuff we made. In return, 
they were required to have horrifying, 
life-scarring, POW-camp-level homo- 
erotic crimes committed against them 
during hell week. That way, while they 
lived with their trophy wives in their tro- 
phy McMansions and drove their trophy 
cars, at least the rest of us knew they had 
paid for it all with an elephant walk. 
SAE is the largest, badass at in 
the nation—it's 158 years old, its leader 
is actually called the Eminent Supreme 
Archon and it's been nicknamed Sex 
Above Everything—so if it ends hazing, 
all the others will soon follow in order 
to remain competitive during recruit- 
ment. This, after all, is the same frat 
that former Dartmouth chapter mem- 
ber Andrew Lohse writes about in his 
upcoming memoir, Confessions of an Гоу 
League Frat Boy, in which he reveals he 
baptized dudes in a kiddie pool with 
cups of his own urine. As well he should 
have. Sure, I had to spend a whole se- 
mester hitting on whatever women hap- 
pened to live on my dorm hall, while 
Lohse's buddies hooked up with a new 
hottie every weekend, but I didn't have 
to go into a single kiddie pool, not even 
one that enforced a strict no-urine- 
throwing rule. Also, I received the ben- 
efit of learning how to form meaningful 
long-term relationships. But mostly the 
not-getting-urine-thrown-on-me thing. 
The problem is fraternities are get- 
ting rid of the bad parts but not the 
good parts. In fact, the good parts are 
getting gooder. Search Google Images 


for “rush boobs” and you will see hun- 
dreds of selfies of women who have 
taken Sharpies to their T&A to encour- 
age men to join particular fraternitie: 
That's right: College-educated women, 
some of whom are reading Simone de 
Beauvoir, are turning themselves into 
naked human billboards for fraterni- 
ties. No woman ever took a Sharpie 
Lo her breasts to write TRY OUT TO BE A 
HUMOR COLUMNIST FOR THE SCHOOL PAPER! 

This kinder, softer fraternity is un- 
fair, because those of us who are actu- 
ally kind and soft could never live in a 
frat house. I'm not good at sports, don't 
like the taste of beer, get queasy after 
three drinks and am so uncomfortable 
seeing other men naked that I have 
never showered in my gym. Besid 
I wanted to follow a bunch of arbitrary 
rules, live with “brothers” I hadn't cho- 


sen and go to formal dances, 1 would 
have stayed in high school another year. 

In fact, 1 couldn't believe frats were 
still around by the time I got to college. 
They had been dying since the 1960s 
when radicalized students overthrew 
college dorm curfews, dorm parents, 
demerits and single-sex floors, thereby 
eliminating the need to flee to non- 
college-owned housing for fun. Then 
Animal House rebranded frats as a re- 
bellion against the rebellion: a reaction to 
late-night dorm discussions about di- 
versity and having to see girls on your 
hall go to the bathroom and thereby ac- 
knowledge that girls go the bathroom. 
But at least those late-20th-century £ 
ternity brothers understood that if they 
wanted to live reactionary lives, they 
needed to live by all the rules of the past 
no matter how rough they were. That 
meant being paddled like a slave, strip- 


os, if 


ping naked in front of their elders like 
a Greek boy and going face-first down a 
puke Slip 'N Slide like a Spartan. 

After we graduate, we pretend none 
of these college distinctions matter. We 
“goddamn independents” grow up to 
be middle managers who work for our 
frat overlords. Only two percent of men 
were in frats, but 85 percent of Fortune 
500 executives, 76 percent of members 
of Congress, 85 percent of Supreme 
Court justices and all but a few U.S. 
presidents and vice presidents were in 
the Greek system. So in order to go to 
sleep without hating myself for not be- 
ing as successful as the frat bros, I need 
to know that all those successful people 
had to recite the Greek alphabet with a 
blood alcohol level of 73 while having 
something up their butt that shouldn't 
be up their butt, which is anything oth- 
er than butt. 

In this new post-hazing world all I can 
feel superior about is that I didn't live 
in a house that smelled like That's 
not enough compensation for not run- 
ning a Fortune 500 company. Or for 
having had a college social life that re- 
volved around dorm activities with such 
themes as "talking about the dangers of 
alcohol" and “talking about the dangers 
of sex" instead of frat parties with the 
theme "alcohol and sex." 

My only hope to fix this rip in the frat- 
guy-non-frat-guy agreement is to put 
this thought into the minds of drunken 
teenagers in colleges across the country: 
Maybe if you don't find a way to evade 
the national fraternity's new rule and 
do weird things to one another's butts 
anyway, none of the alumni brothers 
who run colleges will trust you and let 
you into the Great Fraternity That Runs 
the World. And you will have lived with 

smell for nothing. Except that you 
will have had the sex, parties and rush- 
boobs thing. Which proves we non-frat 
guys will never win. a 


BUT THEY RE 


HUD 
THINGS 


YES, EVEN THROW PILLOWS MEAN 
SOMETHING TO HER. GET USED TO IT 


ave you ever dated a woman who 
has a bed covered with a million 

pillows? Not just the pillows you 

use for sleeping but decorative 

pillows that have to be painstak- 

ingly removed every single night 

and replaced every single morn- 
ing, sometimes by you? Of course you 
have. I must confess, I’m one of those 
women. And the answer is yes, we do 
need all those pillows. Walking into my 
room and having it look like a display 
at Bed Bath & Beyond is beyond any- 
thing I could have dreamed of when 
I was a tween and interior decorat- 
ing comprised a Debbie Gibson poster 
from Bop magazine and a free blanket 
from an Astros game. I have yet to 


meet a throw pillow I would kick out of 


bed. I love them. 

I know what you're thinking: How 
many people even see those pillows? 
That's a good point. It's usually just my 
guy, my housekeeper and a “lost” party 
guest looking for the bathroom (or my 
medicine cabinet). A few years back I 
had a break-in and the police did a top- 
to-bottom check of my house, including 
the bedroom. They noted that the bed 
was unmade, the room was in disarray 
and lots of drawers were open, but they 
determined the place was just “left a 
mess” (written on official documents) 
and not the work of the intruder, 
who apparently was too fat to squeeze 
through the French door he'd wedged 
open. After they left, I looked around 
and found my sex drawer open and 
its contents on full display. (You don't 
need to know the details of that drawer. 
We all have one, and everything’s in 
there that you'd think would be in 
there—within reason.) It was a classic 
“always wear clean underwear because 
you could get in an accident" situation, 
and I will never let it happen again. I 


will have closed sex drawers (or at least 
cleaner ones) and gorgeous throw pil- 
lows accenüng the crap out of my 
bedroom, impressing whichever first 
responder comes through the door. 
Maybe "great taste" will end up on the 
next official police report. 

Look, I'm not crazy. I know having 
so many throw pillows is dumb. They 
serve no practical purpose. Some are 
even pretty expensive. I get it, but I 
can't stop myself from caring about 
them and other dumb things. Napkin 
rings. The shower curtain that goes 
on the outside of the real shower cur- 
tain. Candles I put all over the place 


BYHILARY WINSTON 


and that never get lit. I have decora- 
tive bowls, trays, rocks, even food. How 
many women do you know who have 
baskets around their home? Empty bas- 
kets that do nothing? And yet, take my 
baskets away, and who am I? Women 
care about a lot of dumb things. Tidying 
up the house before the housekeeper 
comes by. Fake logs in a fake fireplace. 
Putting a cover over the Kleenex box 
even though it's essentially its own cov- 
er. At the end of the day we know this is 
dumb stuff. And even though it doesn't 


always come across, we know the fate of. 


the world doesn't hang on whether you 
accidentally use a guest towel. 

But sometimes it feels as though only 
the dumb things matter. We can't con- 
trol our stupid boss nixing our vacation 
request, our parents getting older or 
the IRS "not getting" our deductions. 


But we can control our own little world 
inside walls whose color we might have 
agonized over. You probably think blue 
is blue, but we don't see it like that. In- 
side those four Ocean Breeze eggshell- 
finish walls, when we find the perfect 
place to put some old dried flowers, we 
feel we can get up and face the day. We 
escaped from the harsh outside world, 
where other people decide the wall col- 
ors and we can't have flowers on our 
desk because the guy in the next cu- 
bicle has a severe allergy. I's why we 
want to cat at the table and not in front 
of the TV, and use the nice dishes, even 
with takeout. They're dumb things to 
care about, but they're our dumb things 
to care about. 

So let us care. Stop asking us why we 
have charger plates if we never eat off 
them. There is no good answer. They 
are not for eating off of, period. They 
are just pretty plates to put other pret- 
ty plates on. It will never make sense to 
you, but it makes sense to us. Things 
we don't need can still be nice. We don't 
need lavender soap, but it smells good, 
right? And those seemingly useless can- 
dles can come in handy when a storm 
knocks out the power. Some things are 
dumb, but those are the things you'll 
miss when you break up, and they're 
the things that make a home, with the 
right person. We understand when 
you tell us we can't move during your 
team’s playoff game because if we 
move they will stop winning. Can we 


just agree that we all care about dumb 


things, just different dumb things? 
Good. Because I have to start taking 
the pillows off my bed if I'm going to 
get to sleep at a decent hour. m 
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Secure Your New 2014 Eagle Silver Dollars Мом! 


illions of people collect the 
American Eagle Silver Dollar. 
In fact it’s been the country’s 


most popular Silver Dollar for over two 
decades. Try as they might, that makes it a 
very hard “secret” to keep quiet. And right 
now, many of those same people are lining 
up to secure brand new 2014 USS. Eagle 
Silver Dollars — in stunning Brilliant 
Uncirculated condition — before 
millions of others beat them to it. 


America’s Brand New 
Silver Dollar 


This is a strictly limited release of one of 
the most beautiful silver coins in the world. 
Today you have the opportunity to secure 
these massive, hefty one full Troy ounce 
USS. Silver Dollars in Brilliant Uncirculated 
condition. The nearly 100-year-old design 
features walking Lady Liberty draped in a 
U.S. flag, while the other side depicts a 
majestic U.S. eagle, thirteen stars, and 

an American shield. 


But the clock is ticking... 


The Most Affordable 
Precious Metal 


Silver is by far the most affordable of 

all precious metals — and each full Troy 
ounce American Eagle Silver Dollar is 
government-guaranteed for its 99.9% 
purity, authenticity, and legal tender status. 


A Coin Flip You Can’t 
Afford to Lose 


Why are we releasing the most popular 
Silver Dollar in America for a remarkably 
affordable price? We're doing it to introduce 
you to what hundreds of thousands of 
smart collectors and satisfied customers 
have known since 1984: GovMint.com 

is the best source for coins worldwide. 


Timing is Everything 
Our advice? Keep this to yourself. The more 
people who know about this offer, the worse 
for you. Demand for Silver Eagles in recent 
years has shattered records. 2014 Silver Eagles 
are on pace to break them once again. Our 
supplies are limited and there is a strict 
limit of 40 per household 


GovMint.com • 14101 Southcross Dr. W. Dept. PSE352-08 * Burnsville, Minnesota 55337 


Pricesand availability subject to change without noti 
NOTE: GovMint.com® is а private distributor of world 
licensed collectibles and is not ай 
July 2014 62014 GovMint.com. 


` Past performance is not a predictor of future performance. 
ide government coin and currency issues and privately issued 


ted with the United States government. Facts and figures deemed accurate as of 


30-Day Money-Back 
Guarantee 

You must be 10096 satisfied with your 
2014 American Eagle Silver Dollars or 
return them within 30 days of receipt for 
a prompt refund (less all s/h). Don't miss 
out on this exciting new release. Call 
immediately to secure these American 
Eagle Silver Dollars NOW! 


2014 American Eagle Silver Dollar BU 


95 each + s/h 
each + s/h 


1-4 Coins - $ 
5-9 Coins -$ 
10-19 Coins - $25.50 each + s/h 
20-40 Coins - $25.25 each + s/h 


Offer Limited to 40 per Household 


Your cost 


For fastest service, call today toll-free 


1-800-910-7267 


Offer Code PSE352-08 | 


this code when 


GOVMINT.COM" 


THE BEST SOURCE FOR COINS WORLDWIDE" 


| recently worked оп а project 
with a female colleague. It was 
just the two of us sitting side by 
side in a conference room. At 
one point, as she was talking, I 
was listening and looking at the 
paperwork in front of us. She 
obviously thought I was looking 
down her shirt because she asked 
in an angry tone, “What are you 
looking at?” Completely flus- 
tered, I stammered something 
about looking at the papers. The 
next time we worked together 
(the two of us alone in a confer- 
ence room again), she wore a 
very revealing blouse—so reveal- 
ing I not only had a complete 
view of her breasts but could 
also see her rib cage and down 
her side to her waistline. As she 
talked, she would quickly look up 
to see where my eyes were. Why 
would a woman be angry when 
she thought I was looking at her 
breasts, then show up at our next 
meeting wearing a blouse so loose 
it left little to the imagination?— 
AG., Sarasota, Florida 

Chalk up her initial anger to 
the misunderstanding you say it 
was and let it go. It sounds as if 
you work in an office with a liberal 
dress code and she's dressing the 
way she wants. Although she may 
be baiting you, it’s best to take the 
fact that she dressed the way she did 
al your second meeting as proof that 
she believes your explanation and 
everything is copacetic. Still, the 
description you provide of her anat- 
omy underneath her blouse is pretty 
detailed. If she shows up next time 
wearing a burka, you might want to 
work on controlling your gaze. 


In an emergency, is it advis- 
able to use the kind of latex 
glove doctors use in examining 
rooms as a condom?—M.N., 
Indianapolis, Indiana 

Put that glove on your hand and 
slap yourself in the face. Under 
no circumstances should you play 
MacGyver with issues as serious 
as contraception and STD preven- 
tion. Take the effort you've put into 
writing the Advisor and put it into 
stocking up on a reserve of con- 
doms. Our favorite new condom company is 
L., which is a sort of Toms of condoms. For 
every condom it sells, the company provides 
free access to condoms in areas of Africa with 
high rates of HIV and AIDS. It also offers its 
customers one-hour delivery, but only in Las 
Angeles, San Francisco and Manhattan at 
this point. So until L. arrives in your fair city, 
order a couple dozen condoms from its websile 
(thisisl.com) to keep on hand. 


What is your opinion ofa “family night” 
that uses marijuana as a way to improve 


PLAYBOY 
ADVISOR 


An old college girlfriend and I are having a Facebook 
affair. I'm married and have kids. I love my wife and 
my happy family, but my ex-girlfriend brings me joy 
I haven't felt in a decade. She wants me to leave my 
wife, and I’m entertaining the idea. I feel it’s a rare 
opportunity to experience new love all over again in 
midlife. Am I crazy?—L.H., Dallas, Texas 

No, you're normal to want to have your cake and eat 
it too. But you are crazy if you think the thrill you feel 
with your ex-girlfriend online can be sustained in the real 
world. You're both living a fantasy untested by the day-to- 
day reality of a relationship. Your kids, however old, will 
certainly suffer from the loss of their father, which will 
undoubtedly have an effect on your emotional state. The 
sane thing to do is to end your digital dalliance and make 
the most of what sounds like a great life 


family unity? I'm thinking about inviting 
my adult children—they are all over the 
age of 21—and my elderly father to get 
stoned with me. My hope is that it will 
stimulate conversation and spark more 
quality time together than we enjoy 
now.—O.T., Denver, Colorado 

There's no harm in suggesting it. It may 
seem radical in certain circles, but smoking 
cannabis in moderation appears to be less 
dangerous than indulging in brandy and 
cigars. Even if people in your family pass on 
the invitation, it will likely stimulate conver- 


sation about how you can all spend 
more quality time together. If this 
literal potluck doesn't work out, you 
can always resort to more traditional 
methods of family bonding, such as 
a round of miniature golf or a few 
hands of poker on a regular basis 


Please help settle a friendly de- 
bate. Is it possible for a guy to 
catch warts from a hand job?— 
R.R., Langley, Virginia 

Yes. There's some confusion about 
the role hands play in the transmis 
sion of human papillomavirus, or 
HPV. While it’s true that common 
warts (which can develop on hands) 
and genital warts are both in the 
HPV family, common warts cannot 
infect genitals, and genital warts 
cannot infect hands. But hands can 
pass genital НРУ from one partner's 
genitals to the other’s. Sorry to break 
il to you, but the handie isn't quite as 
handy as we would like it to be. 


When my partner and I have 
sex, she wants to perform oral 
on me until I finish. I enjoy it, 
but I just don’t have the desire 
to reach orgasm during oral 
sex. I prefer to finish during 
actual intercourse. Her wet, 
warm vagina feels much better, 
and I have stronger orgasms. 
She is frustrated. Why am I not 
on the popular blow-job-orgasm 
train, and why do I prefer to 
finish at the final station?—S.F., 
Madison, Wisconsin 

Don't be so sure the blow-job- 
orgasm train is as packed as you 
think it is. Sure, there's a possibil- 
ity your partner hasn't mastered the 
finer points of applied friction and 
rhythm. But you're clearly not the 
only man who prefers the physical 


achieving orgasm through vaginal 
sex, as evidenced by the contin- 
ued survival of the human race. 
After all, ejaculating in a woman's 
vagina is Ihe biological gold stan- 
dard. Despite our desire for variety 
in the bedroom, the evolutionary 
urge to come inside clearly contin- 
ues lo win out. 


| got divorced а year ago and 
have since started to use the dating app 
Tinder. I have matched with several 
women—some who include descriptions 
in their profiles and others who have 
nothing. When I ask questions to find 
out more about them, they will often 
reply with “Hope you're having a great 
day” or some other random remark in- 
stead of answering my questions or ask- 
ing me about myself. Could these be men 
pretending to be women? I don't want 
to end up like Manti Te’o in some cat- 
fishing scenario. How do I know if Pm 


and psychological satisfaction of 
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connecting with real women?—K.N., 
Phoenix, Arizona 

The replies you describe sound innocuous 
and neutral rather than emotionally or sexu- 
ally manipulative. Tinder's primary function 
is to be a dating and hookup app. The point 
of the 100-mile geographic range is to facili- 
tate the actual physical meeting of users. Of 
course a man could post a photo of a woman 
and flirt and sext with you, but it doesn't 
sound as though that is what's happening in 
your case. If you use Tinder the way it was 
intended, you will soon enough find out the 
gender of other users. 


My girlfriend and I have been engaged 
for about a year. I am 34 and she is 25. 
Over the past 12 months she has lost 
about 15 pounds and has never looked 
better. The only problem is she has also 
lost what I deemed to be the best set of 
natural breasts I'd ever seen. She still 
has a gorgeous rack, but she has lost 
at least a cup size. It bothers her more 
than it does me, but breast enhance- 
ment is not an option. Do you have any 
advice?—M.M., Sudbury, Ontario 

Compliment her, flatter her and be demon- 
strative in your appreciation of her breasts as 
they are (in private, of course). Presuming 
you get married and have kids, you'll both get 
the bonus of the natural breast enhancement 
that comes with pregnancy. But that isn't rea- 
son enough to have kids, and it isn’t lasting. 
If she wants to add volume to her breasts, she 
can do an array of pectoral exercises, from 
push-ups to presses to pec decks at the gym. 
They can lift and push out what she already 
has. The main thing you can do is continue to 
be a supportive partner. 


My wife and I recently began to discuss 
potential baby names, and we have ar- 
rived at a fork in the road. I was named 
afier my father and would like to name 
my first son after myself, which would 
make him a third. My wife opposes this 
idea, stating it is an archaic practice and 
would imply favoritism over our other 
children. However, I feel that passing 
down a name from generation to gen- 
eration is an underutilized tradition 
that demonstrates strong familial bonds. 
What is your take on this issue?—M.O., 
Fort Collins, Colorado 

Personally, the Advisor likes being the one 
and only Advisor, not Advisor Jr. or Advi- 
sor III. But that's just us. As for you: Ask 
yourself how much you really want to fight 
your wife. Forcing her to adopt something she 
is steadfastly against will only weaken your 
family bonds. 


Соша you please provide ше with а 
list of dating sites for married people 
that are not rip-offs? I've tried about 
20 and they've all turned out to be full 
of scam artists. I’m honest about being 
married and what Im looking for— 
specifically, a local friend with benefits 
whom I can hook up with for simple no- 
strings-attached sex. The websites I've 


gone to are packed with women who 
try to persuade me to spend money to 
join other rip-off sites. There are a mil- 
lion sites out there, and I can't try all of 
them. I trust you to provide me with a 
quality online source for local married 
women who are looking for extramari- 
tal action —U.P,, Cleveland, Ohio 

There are none that we know of. But the 
preponderance of pseudo hookup sites targeted 
at men like you proves that the male fantasy of 
aworld full of uncomplicated extramarital ar- 
rangements is an undying and profitable one. 
You could, like some married men, be frank 
about your desired arrangement on a dating 
site such as Tinder or OkCupid, and you may 
luck out. But don’t count on it, as these sites 
are geared loward single people. There are 
websites for people involved in open relation- 
ships (also known as polyamory). Many poly- 
amorous couples are married and open with 
each other about their extramarital activities; 
however they tend not to get involved with 
cheating spouses. 


You recently suggested that an adven- 
turous traveler take Pepto-Bismol as a 
way to prevent traveler’s stomach (July/ 
August). I would instead suggest gin and 
tonics to keep stomach issues at bay. I 
have been to many exotic places and 
have never gotten sick while on G&Ts. 
I've concluded they were invented by 
the British raj for medicinal reasons. I 
have no evidence of this but would be 
delighted if you proved me right.—C.L., 
Lafayette, Indiana 

We cited drinking alcohol as a preven- 
tive measure, but we didn’t get as specific as 
you have. We have similar taste, as the gin 
and tonic is definitely our preferred medici- 
nal drink while traveling abroad. Gin tends 
to be higher proof than vodka and other 
spirits, and we like the bittersweet taste of 
tonic. A generous squeeze of fresh lime not 
only completes the delightful balance of con- 
trasting flavors but also raises the acidity of 
the drink, thus increasing its antibacterial 
properties. There is a history of the gin and 
tonic as a medicinal drink. The tonic water 
used to prevent malaria during British co- 
lonial rule in India was loaded with the an- 
timalarial drug quinine (at a much higher 
dose than in today’s commercially available 
tonic waters). Officers found that adding a 
couple of ounces of gin made taking their 
medicine more fun. 


In struggling with a problem related 
to the behavior of my wife of 20 years, 
and I can't seem to get over it. I'd left 
my laptop at work the other day and 
asked if I could use hers. She obliged. 
I was shocked to see a sent e-mail she 
had left open on her screen in which 
she encouraged one of her girlfriends 
to *go ahead and fuck" (those were her 
words) an old acquaintance the friend 
had met at a get-together while out of 
town without her husband. The lan- 
guage my wife used was graphic and 
appalling, and I closed the page after 


reading it. The recipient of my wife's 
advice and her husband have both been 
friends of ours for almost 10 years, and 
my wife says nothing but good things 
about the husband. I'm fairly certain 
this friend has remained monogamous 
throughout her marriage, as I believe 
my wife has. The tone of the e-mail was 
all about getting laid for the sake of sex 
and sex alone. We're all in our late 40s 
and have what I thought were happy 
and trusting relationships. I thought I 
knew my wife better than this and con- 
sider what she has done to be totally 
out of character. I am so disgusted with 
her that I can barely look at her, let 
alone trust her anymore. I can't con- 
front her because I know from experi- 
ence that she will somehow try to turn 
this whole thing around and accuse me 
of checking up on her and make it my 
fault. I have nobody to talk to about this 
and welcome your suggestions.—C 
Tampa, Florida 

You actually do have someone you can talk 
lo about this: your wife. The fact that this 
incident is nagging at you means you need 
to come clean about what you read. Letting 
it fester will only add toxicity and mistrust to 
your relationship. It's possible your wife was 
joking. The only way to find out is to bring it 
up with her. If she was serious, then the two 
of you need to revisit the values you share, 
particularly your attitudes toward fidelity. But 
we think you may have an opportunity to make 
this work out in your favor—and maybe add 
some spice to your sex life. You describe your 
wife's language as graphic and appalling, but 
we know a lot of married men who would love 
to hear their wives of 20 years talk that way. 
By encouraging her friend to get fucked sim- 
ply for the sake of sex, she may actually have 
been expressing a desire for the same thing. 
It’s normal for a long-term relationship to get 
dull, and maybe you can reconnect with your 
wife with some straight talk and good old- 
fashioned fucking for fucking's sake. 


Ive heard of porn in which the partici- 
pants urinate into each other’s mouths 
and then swallow. Is it harmful to swallow 
someone else’s urine? Could you become 
ill from it?—R.C., Houston, Texas 

Yes, if the other person has a bacterial 
infection. But that doesn’t dissuade people 
who get off on drinking other people’s urine. 
What you're describing is a fetish known as 
urophagia, which is sometimes but not always 
used in bondage and discipline as a way of 
demonstrating dominance or submission. 
While it’s rare to become sick from the practice, 
we suggest playing it safe. 


For answers to reasonable questions relating 
to food and drink, fashion and taste, and sex 
and dating, write the Playboy Advisor, 9346 
Civic Center Drive, Beverly Hills, California 
90210, or e-mail advisor@playboy.com. The 
most interesting and pertinent questions will be 
presented in these pages each month. 
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RAPE CRISIS 


With colleges across Americ 


a bungling sexual-assault 


cases, academia can no longer hide its skeletons 


BY ERIN GLORIA RYAN 


merica's universities are 
in the throes of an unre- 
lenting crisis. Amid rising 
of reported sexual 

assaults, we've been inun- 
dated with story after depressing story 
of colleges and univer- 
sities mishandling the 
cases. As a writer at the 
no-bullshit women's site 
Jezebel and th 
one who pro 
cares about this 
can rattle off the deba- 
cles like sports nerds can 
fire off stats. Did you 
hear about the university 
that so badly botched an 
investigation of an alleged gang rape 
involving three basketball players that it 
may come under federal investigation? 
Or the one where three frat brothers 
sexually assaulted a classmate on film 
and were given the toothless “expulsion 


recent с 


crisis isn 


Despite the 


cade of news 
reports, this 


after graduation” as punishment? Or 
how about the female hockey player who 
reported being raped by a male hockey 
player, and as a result she was inexplicably 
kicked off her school's team? Or the U. 
Department of Education's investigation of 


cade of news reports, this 
isis isn’t new. What is 
new is our attitude toward 
it. We've reached a point 
where women feel com- 
fortable and empowered 
enough to come forward, 
and social media has 
democratized the spread 
of information so much that colleges can 
no longer keep their reputations under 
tight control. We're pulling up the floor- 
boards and finding a house crawling 
with vermin, but we haven't figured 
out how to eliminate sexual assaults. 
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WRITE TO REFUSE 
With characteristic wit, Ilija 
Trojanow's tongue-in-cheek letter 
to the National Security Agency's 
agony aunt ("Ask Zelda," June) 
describes the insidious impact of 
mass surveillance on society: As 
distrust and suspicion spread, 
citizens begin to self- rinan 
attempt to evade the ever-watchful 
eye of government spies. 

PEN shares Trojanow’s pro- 
found concern that, because of the 
NSA's data collection, our private 
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communications will become less 
frank, our associations will become 
more limited and our scope of 
thought will shrink. Surveillance 
erodes the expectation of pri- 

vacy that drives a democracy's free 
exchange of ideas. As writers such 
as Trojanow have warned for gen- 
erations, people who are aware 
they're being watched—even by 
an ostensibly benign viewer— 

will inevitably censor themselves. 
PEN's 2013 "Chilling Effects" study 
(which revealed the statistic cited 
by Trojanow that 16 percent of 
writers "have consciously begun to 
avoid certain suspicious topics") 
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READER RESPONSE 


confirms this. Mass surveillance is 
censorship. Writers are the canar- 
les in the coal mine when it comes 
to free expression: Self-censorship 
among their ranks suggests that 
members ofthe general public, 
whether knowingly or not, are 
also watching what they say. 
Suzanne Nossel 
Executive director 
PEN American Center 
New York, New York 


TRAINING DAYS 


Donald Hall is fortunate to have 
lived to see an age when the 
vocation of “trainer” is a legiti- 
mate career pursuit (“Physical 
Malfitness,” July/August). m 

old enough to remember a time, 
before fitness became a profession, 
when junior high schools rounded 
out their phys-ed departments with 
the inattentive, the semiretired and 
the just plain dumb. My father, 

a career public-school adminis- 
trator, frequently remarked, “I 
never met a gym teacher I liked,” 
and my first realization about the 
shortcomings of grown-ups arose 
from my middle-school exposure 
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to gym teachers. I distinctly recall 
a male teacher advising, as he 
took attendance for our coed 
seventh-grade gym class, “Girls, 
don't worry if you've started 
menstruating—exercise is actually 
good for that." The old-timers 
refused to enforce the shower 
requirement and had ceased 
patrolling the labyrinthine boys’ 
locker room altogether, ceding 


COLLEGES FAILED TO ACT, SO NEW YORK SENATOR 
KIRSTEN GILLIBRAND (LEFT) CO-SPONSORED A 
BILL TO REDUCE CAMPUS SEXUAL ASSAULTS. 


Unfortunately, most of the half-assed 
efforts to do so have failed, dealing more 
with manipulating stats than resolving 
the underlying issues. Fortunately, these 
attempts have lefi us with a good idea of 
what won't end America's campus sexual- 
assault crisis. 

For starters, narrowing the definition of 
sexual assault will not solve the problem, 
contrary to what columnist George Will 
seems to think. Will argues that the uproar 
is baseless overreaching by privileged 
college students who have broadened 
the definition of assault because they 
seek protection from alcohol-fueled 
hookup culture. Under 
Will's definition, any man 
who gropes a woman 
against her will or forc- 
ibly removes her clothes 
would not face punish- 
ment. Sorry, George, but 
an assault of that nature 
will leave mental scars 
much the same as if they 
tried to have sex with 
her, and thus she should 
be protected from such 
a violation. So it's worth 
making the definition 
clear: Sexual assault is 
sexual contact of any 
nature with a person who 
does not consent or is incapacitated and 
therefore unable to consent. To restrict 
the definition any further to downplay 
the prevalence of sexual assault endan- 
gers students. 

Ignoring or obfuscating the problem 
won't make sexual assaults go away. This 
seems so obvious it shouldn't require 
mentioning, yet this has long been the 
norm for America's finest institutions of 
higher learning. Before being forced to 
change their ways, Amherst and Berke- 
ley both famously tried to dissuade 
women from reporting rape by tell- 
ing victims the process would be more 


Universities 
have explored 
nearly every 
way to dodge 
actually 


addressing their 


sexual-assault 
problems. 


trouble than it's worth. Occidental Col- 
lege in Los Angeles landed in hot water 
after fudging rape statistics and failing 
to inform students about sexual assaults 
that happened near campus. Discourag- 
ing reports and juking crime stats may 
paint a rosy picture for donors and pro- 
spective students, but it does nothing to 
reduce sexual assault. 

Putting the onus on women to defend 
themselves against rape will not eliminate 
the crisis. We know this because some 
variety of "protect yourself" (the version 
du jour seems to be *Watch your drink!") 
has been the advice given to women for 
generations, and assaults continue. 

Sure, arming women with mace and 
self-defense lessons may protect individ- 
uals against the sort of rape depicted 
in early seasons of Law 
& Order, the kind involv- 
ing a stranger who hides 
in the bushes, wearing a 
weather-inappropriate 
stocking cap. But most 
look nothing like that. 
According to the U.S. 
Department of Justice, 
85 to 90 percent of cam- 
pus sexual-assault victims 
knew their attacker. And 
according to experts 
including psychologist 
David Lisak, focusing on 
individual defense and 
personal responsibil- 
ity doesn’t reduce rape, 
because college rapists approach the 
female population on campus the way 
a Поп approaches a herd of antelope. 
Lisak argues that college rapists tar- 
get the slow, the impaired, the ones 
separated from the herd. The weakest 
antelope will always be eaten, even if it 
knows basic judo moves. 

Urging rape victims to appeal to law 
enforcement rather than their schools’ 
flimsy internal justice systems won't 
solve things either. It certainly didn't 
work for the woman who accused Flor- 
ida State football player Jameis Winston 
of rape. Although the Heisman Trophy 


winner was cleared of all charges, a New 
York Times investigation of the alleged 
assaults aftermath outlined how the Tal- 
lahassee police department had barely 
lifted a finger. Nationally, a laughably 
small percentage of rape charges result 
in convictions. Out of 
every 100 rapes, only 40 
are reported to police. 
Of those, only 10 lead to 
an arrest, and only three 
lead to prison time for a 
convicted rapist. Can you 
blame a woman for con- 
cluding that appealing to 
the police may be a waste 
of time? 

Finally, universities that try to push 
Greek life and alcohol consumption off 
campus to absolve themselves of legal lia- 
bility for students' debauchery do not 
eliminate the problem and may in fact 
exacerbate it. The DOJ cites attending 
off-campus parties as a major risk fac- 
tor for sexual assault. When universities 
move fraternities outside their purview, 


This isn’t a PR 
crisisthat can 


be fixed with 
press releases. 


it can give rise to unregulated "illegal" 
fraternities, such as the one operating 
at American University. E-mails leaked 
this spring from “fraternity” brothers 
revealed a dangerous culture of sex- 
ual assault fostered by its members, and 
interviews with women 
on campus revealed that 
many of them knew some- 
one who had been raped 
at the frat. 

Between misrepresent- 
ing what sexual assault 
is, fudging sexual-assault 
statistics, interfering in 
investigations, prioritizing 
their own interests over 
their students’ safety and treating sexual 
assault like a PR crisis that can be fixed 
with press releases, American colleges 
and universities have explored nearly 
every way to dodge actually addressing 
their respective sexual-assault problems. 
Maybe this is the year that all changes. 
But if schools continue with their current 
playbook, I wouldn't count on it. a 


DON’T JUDGE A FACEBOOK BY ITS COVER PHOTO 


A surprising study 
reveals our biases against 
sex in social media 


heck out these two photographs. 

Honestly—and let's just keep this between 

us-I'm not really sold on the woman in 
the top image. Something tells me she's not par- 
ticularly smart or competent. The 
woman in the bottom picture? Oh 
yeah, totally reliable, No question 
she'd be great at her job. Much bet- 
ter than the first. Wait, they're the 
same person? Oh... 

So why did I project totally unre- 
lated judgments onto the character 
of the woman in the sexier photo? 
Actually, in this case I didn’t, but a 
group of research subjects did. A 
recent study in the journal Psychol- 
ogy of Popular Media Culture that 
used the pictures showed a young 
woman Is perceived to be less com- 
petent by her peers if she has a sexy 
Facebook profile picture instead of 
an unsexy one. 

The researchers crafted two 
Facebook profiles, identical in ev- 
ery way except for the photo. The 
person they created was “Amanda 
Johnson,” a 20-year-old college 
student in Oregon who likes Lady 
Gaga, Twilight and Project Runway. A volunteer 
allowed the researchers to use two pictures of her 
for the experiment, which was led by Elizabeth 


Daniels, a psychology professor at Oregon State 
University-Cascades. 

Daniels and her team gathered 118 young women 
ranging from 13 to 25 years old. She showed half of 
them Johnson's sexy page and the other half the 
unsexy profile. They were then asked to grade John- 
son's physical attractiveness (“I think she is pretty”), 
social attractiveness (“I think she could be a friend 
of mine”) and task competence ("I have confidence 
in her ability to get a job done") on 
a scale of one to seven. The sexier 
version of Amanda Johnson scored 
lower on all three qualities but 
dramatically lower when it came to 
perceptions of her competence. 

The takeaway from this study 
Could be that if you want people to 
perceive you as smart, don’t dress 
provocatively. “Traditional gender 
scripts concerning dating dictate that 
‘good girls’ constrain their sexuality,” 
Daniels writes in the study. “Accord- 
ingly, it is reasonable that adolescent 
girls would negatively evaluate a 
female peer with а sexualized self- 
presentation on Facebook.” 

Yet rushing off to revise your 
social-media appearance to make 
it suitably conservative isn’t the 
answer. Women shouldn't feel pres- 
sured to be someone they're not to 
appease people who have a nega- 
tive view of sex. A woman should be 
able to present herself as sexy or not without wor- 
tying about misguided people making unfounded 
judgments about her intelligence, Jeremy Repanich 
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control to a team of youthful 
Neanderthals who administered 
beatings with impunity using 
padlocks swung inside tube socks. 
‘These “fitness professionals” may 
not have convinced us that physical 
fitness was a worthwhile pursuit, 


but they could not have provided 
us with better preparation for the 
world at large had they tried. 
Jaeger Christian 
Los Angeles, California 


I knew I'd grow slower with age; I 
just didn’t anticipate it would hap- 
pen so quickly. Now, at the age 

of 31, I long for the days when I 
could run a sub-six-minute mile, 
scale long staircases two (or even 
three) steps at a time and stand 
up from my office chair without 
making noises or hearing bones 
crack. Being in shape goes from 

a luxury taken for granted to a 
chore you have to make time for. 
Гуе made what I can of what I 
have left in the tank, participating 
in regular pickup volleyball and 
ultimate frisbee games. My evolu- 
tion wasn't the result of surgery, 
obesity or other health-related 
issues. But times have changed, 
and I have to wonder: When did 
Ibecome the guy who volunteers 
to start the game on the bench? 
The one who packs a sweat towel 
in his gym bag? Someone who 
stretches before and after physical 
activity? Who gets so winded from 
a three-on-three basketball game 
to seven points that I have to sit 
out, complaining about my aching 
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back? I recall fondly my days of 
athletic achievement. I just wish 
T'd had more time to relish them 
before I became yet another old 


man telling stories ofthe way 
things used to be. 
Danny Groner 
New York, New York 


First I was worried Donald Hall 
was going to die; now I think 
he's going to live forever. Good 
for him. I’m not one to exercise, 
but having a pretty young trainer 
come to my home every week 
sounds like a fine plan. 


Frank Anderson 
San Jose, California 


PLUGGING IN 

Shane Michael Singh’s arti- 

cle (“Free-Market Hypocrisy,” 
June) about New Jersey's ban on 
Tesla sales in the state accurately 
describes New Jersey governor 
Chris Christie’s approach to deal- 
ing with those outside his fold: 
Make them squirm. It’s the same 
technique seen in the so-called 
Bridgegate scandal, in which 
Christie’s staffers closed lanes on 
the George Washington Bridge 

in Fort Lee, New Jersey, creating 
huge traffic jams in retaliation for 
Fort Lee mayor Mark Sokolich's 
refusal to back Christie's 2013 
gubernatorial bid. If you're not 
Christie's friend, you're his enemy 
and a target for his wrath (or 

that of his staffers). According to 
CampaignMoney.com, for the 
2012 elections, Tesla Motors CEO 
Elon Musk contributed $74,200, 
about $50,000 of which went 

to Democrats. For elections in 
2014, Musk contributed $55,500, 


THE TRUTH 


Monster tarantulas, supermodel felons, extreme stalkers. 
Where is journalism headed? 


BY LUKE O'NEIL 


his June, a man named Jer- 

emy Meeks bewitched the 

world. You may know him 

better by his media-dubbed 

nickname the Hot Felon. 
Meeks is attractive enough that his prom- 
inent cheekbones and alluring mug-shot 
stare went viral, bringing 
the previously unknown 
criminal instant fame. Days 
later, outlets from Gawker 
and BuzzFeed to The 
Washington Post, the Daily 
Mail, New York magazine 
and others reported he'd 
landed a $30,000 model- 
ing contract. Delighted 
millions shared the incon- 
gruous turn of events on 
social media. 

I called his manager 
(yes, Meeks now has a 
manager) to confirm— 
something no other journalist at that 
point had bothered to do. There was 
no $30,000 contract. Modeling agencies 
had never heard of him. Meeks's mug 
shot had merely gone viral and caused 
rampant speculation. 

Recently, reputable news organizations 


Once, 
credibility 
was the 
linchpin of 


journalism. 


Today, it's an 
afterthought. 


told us that Orange Is the New Black 
faced cancelation the day after it racked 
up nine Emmy nominations, that an 
"extreme stalker" called her ex-boyfriend 
77,000 times and that a giant pregnant 
tarantula was on the loose in Brooklyn. 
Outlets from Fox News to USA Today 
told us a Chinese man was 
stuck in a South Korean 
airport after his son had 
doodled on his passport. 
Like the other stories, it 
was untrue; this one had 
been sourced from the 
Chinese equivalent of a 
"Twitter post. 

Why do websites of 
otherwise trustworthy 
news organizations stoop 
to such lows? Because 
journalism's digital busi- 
ness model, which forces 
outlets to compete for 
the same ad space with the most irre- 
sponsible websites on the internet, has 
created a new reality. Journalists, with- 
out the time or wherewithal to carry out 
à bare minimum of investigation under 
an unprecedentedly short news cycle, 
are forced to chase viral clicks and the 


pennies they bring, posting stories engi- 
neered toward “virality” to court their 
new social-media kingmakers. Once, 
credibility was the linchpin of journal- 
ism. Today, as dubiously sourced stories 
multiply, it's an afterthought. 
“Companies focus on page views 
because they’re quantifiable,” says 
Jonah Berger, author of Contagious: 
Why Things Catch On. “So journal- 
ists optimize for share numbers, and 
audiences share juicy headlines with- 
out reading the story.” NPR proved as 
much this past April Fool's Day with the 
ОГУ WHY DOESN'T AMERICA READ ANYMORE? 
It had a clickable, debatable headline 
engineered to go viral, but the arti- 
cle began, “Congratulations, genuine 
readers!” and continued, “We some- 
times get the sense that some people 
are commenting on NPR stories they 
haven't actually read. If you are read- 
ing this, please like this post and do 
not comment on it. Then let's see what 
people have to say about this ‘story.’” 
A witless frenzy of “answers” materi- 
alized on NPR's Facebook page, from 
“because we are fat & stupid” to “people 
don't have the attention span.” Then 
a July headline on Time magazine's 
revamped website—whose posting strat- 
egy is designed to replicate BuzzFeed's 
success—proclaimed that sCIENTISTS SAY 
SMELLING FARTS MIGHT PREVENT CANCER. 
The story garnered thousands of shares 
and was passed along via CNET, the 
New York Daily News and others, even 
as angry scientists pointed out that the 
study said no such thing. 
There are psychologi- 
cal reasons we don't care 
if these stories are true. 
Boston University mar- 
keting professor Carey 
Morewedge says social 
psychologists who study 
praise and blame have 
found that "people take 
more responsibility for 
outcomes that turn out 
well and see others as 
responsible for those that 
don't." We're lauded for sharing interest- 
ing stories on Facebook but face no fallout 
if they turn out to be bogus, because 
online interactions differ from those that 
take place in the flesh. “If you tell a lie 
in person, you're more likely to receive 
the blame," says Morewedge. "On social 
media, the third party is responsible. 
You're just saying, “This is interesting." " 
The high-speed viral-sharing system 
itself is the reason we don't lose trust in 
those who share fake stories: Not only 
does news spread faster than it can be 
scrutinized, is gone before readers real- 
ize it's fake. Most people never discover 
that something they shared is fallacious, 
Berger says—"or by the time they do, they 
don't remember where they heard it.” 


*Truth is 
not a major 


driver of why 


stories are 
shared.” 


HE LOOKS GOOD IN ORANGE, BUT THE HOT 
FELON WON'T HIT RUNWAYS ANYTIME SOON. 


“Truth is not a major driver of why 
stories are shared,” he continues. 
“Think about urban legends. People 
pass on all sorts of things that aren't 
true—they care more about whether 
something is interesting. No one wants 
to be thought of as a liar, but by the time 
something is found false, we've often 
moved on to the next hot information 
nugget of the day." 

The societal costs are significant. In 
a prior era, journalists responsible for 
reporting falsehoods faced immediate 
dismissal. The deceptions of disgraced 
journalists, including Jayson Blair, 
Janet Cooke and Stephen Glass, and the 
uproars that ensued when their misdeeds 
were uncovered, stand as 
charming reminders of a 
time of higher standards. 
Online media have less 
incentive to adopt such 
strict principles. When 
no one is held accountable 
and hoaxes are chalked 
up to the nature of the 
new business, untruths 
spread like wildfire, with 
no end in sight. The 
consequences—a genera- 
tion of journalists lacking ethics training, 
a public that accepts lower standards and 
a gaping hole in the media’s organiza- 
tional practices that the unscrupulous 
exploit—are as far-reaching for the 
industry’s role in society as they are for 
the business of news itself. 

If this economic equation isn't solved, 
the real threat we face is a world in which 
parody, such as found in The Onion and 
Weekly World News, becomes indistin- 
guishable from reality. “Free online 
journalism today is a loser's battle," says 
Northeastern University journalism pro- 
fessor Dan Kennedy. "With something 
like the Hot Felon, the public may want 
to ask, Is this really what we want jour- 
nalists to be doing?" a 
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with $45,100 going to Republi- 
cans. Musk is learning. If he ever 
donates a large sum to Christie or 
to Texas governor Rick Perry, I 
predict a warm friendship devel- 
oping between those governors 
and Musk—and Teslas for sale 

in both states. Christie is not a 


hypocrite; he stays true to his 
unscrupulous “principles.” 


James Campbell 
Aurora, Illinois 


HEADWORK 


I have a private therapy practice. 
“Treatment Complex” (May) got 
my attention because I recognize 
the pseudoscience and fraudulent 
diagnoses some psychologists use 
to line their pockets via unknow- 
ing taxpayers. One of the best ways 
to treat sex offenders is through 
sex-addict-anonymous meet- 
ings, which are free and can be 
required by probation. For adults 
in recovery, these programs form a 
support community that no mental 
health program can replicate. Yet 
psychologists put themselves in the 
expert chair so they can receive 
more and more public funding. 
I'm suspicious of treatments that 
psychologists consider evidence- 
based. Usually such treatments net 
them more contracts, when medi- 
cation and weekly support have 
consistently proven most effective. 
Petra Jobson-Banks 
Torrance, California 


E-mail letters @playboy.com. 
Or write 9346 Civic Center Drive, 
Beverly Hills, California 90210. 
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"maa DAVID FINCHER 


A candid conversation with the controversial director of Fight Club, Gone 
Girl and The Social Network about why his movies are so damn strange 


People tend to think twice about messing with 
David Fincher, director of perverse, wickedly 
funny, impeccably made head-twisters such as 
Fight Club, Zodiac and The Social Network. 
That's understandable. He is, after all, the 
dark, icy moviemaker who merrily snuffed 
Sigourney Weaver's iconic Ripley character 
in Alien 3, served up Gwyneth Paltrow's head 
in a box in Seven, trapped Jodie Foster and 
Kristen Stewart in a home invasion in Panic 
Room and choreographed Rooney Mara’s bru- 
tal rape in The Girl With the Dragon Tattoo. 
He made TV viewers’ jaws drop with his series 
House of Cards when Kevin Spacey's ruthless 
politician shoves his lover Kate Mara (Rooney's 
sister) in the path of a subway train. Expect more 
Fincher-style dread, mystery and uneasy laughs 
from Gone Girl, his big-screen version of Gillian 
Flynn's relentlessly readable whodunit that spent 
11 weeks at the top of the New York Times best- 
seller list, tore through 40 printings, sold more 
than 6 million copies before hitting paperback 
and sparked an adult fan base almost as rabid 
as the young-adult crowds obsessed with Twi- 
light and The Hunger Games. Of the movie, in 
which Ben Affleck can barely convince anyone 
he didn’t kill his beautiful wife, Nine Inch Nails 
frontman Trent Reznor, who scored the picture 


with Atticus Ross, says it's “a much darker 


film than 1 was expecting. It's a nasty film.” 


Fincher wouldn't have it any other way. With 
a repulation for being obsessively perfectionistic 
and passionate about his creative vision, he has 
also apparently rattled some of Hollywood's big- 
gest studio bosses and stars. Scott Rudin, pro- 
ducer of The Social Network and The Girl With 
the Dragon Tattoo, has said, “He has an anar- 
chists mentality. He likes to blow up systems.” 
Robert Downey Jr. compared the Zodiac set to 
“a gulag,” and to salute Fincher's notorious pro- 
clivity for demanding as many as 60 takes from 
his actors, he left urine-filled mason jars around 
the set. But in an industry that often runs scared 
from off-kilter projects and inconvenient truths, 
Fincher stands out for bringing to the main- 
stream what may be hard to hear and watch but 
can also be entertaining as hell. 

David Andrew Leo Fincher was born August 
28, 1962 to Claire, a mental health nurse who 
specialized in treating drug addictions, and 
Howard Kelly Fincher, also known as Jack, a 
Life magazine bureau chief and author. When 

Fincher was two, his parents relocated the fam- 
ily from Denver to Marin County, California. 
When he was about to enter high school, his 
parents moved again, this time taking Fincher 
and his two sisters to bucolic Ashland, Oregon, 
where he graduated from high school. Intro- 


duced to films by his father and inspired by 
seeing Butch Cassidy and the Sundance Kid 
at the age of seven, Fincher, who was shooting 
eight-millimeter movies by the time he was eight, 
returned on his own to Marin County, where 
he ducked college and instead landed a job with 
director John Korty (The Autobiography of Miss 
Jane Pittman). By the age of 19 he was work- 
ing at George Lucas’s special effects company, 
Industrial Light & Magic, where he became an 
assistant cameraman and matte photographer. 
Two years later he jumped at the opportunity to 
make some noise of his own by conceptualizing 
and directing an attention-grabbing Ameri- 
can Cancer Society public-safety commercial in 
which a fetus puffs a cigarette. 

That spot started him on a lucrative career 
filming TV commercials for Nike, Coca-Cola, 
Chanel and Levi's, which he alternated with 
directing award-winning music videos for 
such artists as Madonna, George Michael 
and the Rolling Stones. Fincher’s feature-film 
career was launched—and nearly crushed 
overnight—when 20th Century Fox hired 
the 27-year-old neophyte to direct the 1992 
film Alien 3, the trouble-plagued, critically 
skewered second sequel to Ridley Scott's 1979 
futuristic masterwork. Oddly, the failure en- 
hanced Fincher’s burgeoning reputation as 


“Pm sure there are people who think I bite the 
heads off puppies. There’s nothing I can do 
about that. The relationships that matter to me 
are always with people who wouldn't have pre- 
conceived notions based on somebody's work." 


“I offer everything to Brad Pitt, not because 
I'm pathetic but because he’s good for so many 
things. Both Brad and Ben Affleck have a 
default ‘affable’ setting. Neither wants you 
to be uncomfortable.” 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY LORENZO AGIUS 


“My responsibility to myself is always, Am I 
going lo be the commodity that people want me 
to be, or am I going to do the shit that inter- 
ests me? I don't like most comedies. I don't like 
being ingratiated. I don't like obsequiousness.” 
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a visionary, and he parlayed that into a suc- 
cessful movie career. Fiercely private and not 
‚given lo sharing glimpses of his life, Fincher 
mel his longlime companion and producer, 
Ceän Chaffin, in the early 1990s when she 
was producing and he was directing a Coke ad. 
Fincher had previously been married to model- 
photographer Donya Fiorentino. They have a 
daughter, Phelix Imogen Fincher, who is 20; 
Donya subsequently married actor Gary Old- 
man, and Fincher gained custody of Phelix. 
PLAYBOY sent Contributing Editor Stephen 
Rebello, who last interviewed Samuel L. 
Jackson, to catch up with Fincher in his cav- 
ernous Hollywood production offices housed 
in a swank 1920s art deco former bank that 
later served as a location in L.A. Confidential. 
Reports Rebello: “You meet David Fincher 
and know instantly you've been scanned, pro- 
cessed and judged either ‘quick’ or ‘dead.’ He 
doesn't suffer fools. But instead of the cool, 
brusque, detached man some have described, 
he struck me as gracious, smart as hell, drolly 
funny and armed with a lethal dry wit. Tell 
him you like his films, for instance, and he 
shoots back, ‘Well, it’s always nice to meet new 
perverts.’ Back at you, Fincher. 


PLAYBOY: You've made movies as differ- 
ent from each other as The Social Network 
and The Curious Case of Benjamin Button, 
and earned best director Oscar nomina- 
tions for both. But you're better known 
for darker, more twisted films such as 
Seven, Fight Club, Zodiac and The Girl 
With the Dragon Tattoo. What frightens 
the guy whose movies provoke, scare 
and unsettle others? 

FINCHER: Complacency. Also, I don't like 
spiders, snakes, sharks, bears or anything 
that could make me part of the food 
chain. In our part of Los Angeles I'm 
usually okay, but when our daughter was 
three, this big fucking green garden spi- 
der as large as my palm built a gigantic 
web at about face height for a three-year- 
old. We were convinced that thing was 
thinking, If I can just get the tykester to 
come into my net, I could feed off that 
little one for two years. It would build this 
web every single night, and every single 
morning someone would walk through it. 
I was like, Dude, seriously? Give it a rest. 
PLAYBOY: What else creeps you out? 
FINCHER: I heard about a German man 
who put an ad on an internet site say- 
ing he wanted to devour somebody. 
Someone actually answered the ad. The 
guy videotaped himself anesthetizing 
the willing victim, segmenting his body 
and consuming him. Before the victim 
died, they ate his genitals together. I 
don't know if it was some bizarre psy- 
chosexual fulfillment, but it's one of the 
most disturbing things I've ever heard. 
When you can't count on somebody 
to even fight for his life, when he goes 
willingly—well, it's so out of left field, it’s 
not even on my radar. Even though that 
was the most troubling thing I'd heard 
in a long time, the things that interest 
me in cinema kind of work the same way. 


llike starting with an idea that unlocks a 
whole Pandora's box of other ideas. 
PLAYBOY: Do people ever confront you 
for unlocking their personal Pandora's 
box of dark thoughts? 

FINCHER: It was offensive to me on a cer- 
tain level that when Saw and those other 
movies came out, people said, "Well, 
torture porn really started with Seven." 
Fuck you. There's enough pervy shit go- 
ing on in Seven that I don't have to get 
on my high horse to defend its artistic 
sensibilities. It was lurid. It was supposed 
to be lurid. But the thing I appreciated 
about it and what I thought Andrew 
Kevin Walker's script did so well was 
that it got your mind in overdrive. It 
worked on your imagination. We were 
extremely conscious of the fact that we 
were talking about torture, but we never 
actually showed it. 

Us interesting how even some 
fans of Seven swear they saw the severed 
and boxed head of Gwyneth Paltrow, 
who plays the wife of the detective played 
by Brad Pitt, at the end of the movie. 
FINCHER: Exactly, but they never saw it. 
Because we had Andrew's script and 
Brad and Morgan Freeman playing the 
detectives, we were in great shape and 
didn't have to show the head in the box. 
Directors get far too much credit and far 
100 much blame. But the fun of movie 
storytelling is when you know you have 
the audience's attention and you can see 
or feel them working to figure out where 
the movie's going. I'm interested in the 
psychology of not only leading the audi- 
ence along but also being responsible for 
getting them there sooner than the char- 
acters, so the audience is watching things 
and going, “Oh no!" It's an interesting 
relationship to have with 700 people, 
even if 200 of them miss it entirely. 
PLAYBOY: You've cast Brad Pitt as the star 
of Seven, Fight Club and The Curious Case 
of Benjamin Button. What's the dynamic 
between you? 

FINCHER: Brad fucks with me all the time. 
So does Ben Affleck. When we did Fight 
Club, the studio said, “This is awesome; 
this is going to be great," because we 
were going to have a scene with Brad 
opening the door naked. When it came 
time to shoot it, being Brad, he said, "I 
should open the door and have a big yel- 
low dishwasher scrub glove on." I said, 
"Perfect." When the studio executive 
saw it, she said, "You got him with his 
shirt off and then you fucked the whole 
thing up." I was like, "Excavate that line 
from Animal House: 'Hey, you fucked 
up—you trusted пз.” 

PLAYBOY: Obviously a movie star of Pitt's 
stature helps calm nervous investors so 
you can make the movie you want. 
FINCHER: Yeah. With my first movie, 
Alien 3, I had to get permission for every- 
thing, but my second movie, Seven, was 
my movie, Andy Walker's movie, Brad 
Pit's, Morgan Freeman's and Kevin 
Spacey's movie. I didn't look to anyone 


for permission. I made a pact with [stu- 
dio boss] Michael De Luca and just said, 
“Dude, the audience wants a revelation. 
I'm going deep. It's $34 million and fuck 
it.” He was a thousand percent there, 
even when push came to shove and we 
went $3 million over budget. We gave the 
audience a revelation with Brad and Mor- 
gan and by throwing in Gwyneth Paltrow, 
whom people had seen a bit of. It was the 
alchemy of those faces, those careers and 
the ascendance of different talents in that 
period. I'd direct Seven in a different way 
today. I would have a lot more fun. It was 
only by the time I did Zodiac or Benjamin 
Button that I knew what I was doing. 
PLAYBOY: Do you watch a lot of crime 
shows on TV? 

FINCHER: I like Forensic Files, that kind 
of stuff. My wife will turn it on, roll 
over in bed, and things like “The body 
was found near the parking lot of the 
7-Eleven just off the interstate” go into 
her ears while she's asleep. 

PLAYBOY: Having lived with, raised a 
daughter with and worked closely with 
your wife, Ceán Chaffin, as your pro- 
ducer since the 1990s, do you ask her 
for advice when you're on the fence 
about material? 

FINCHER: Constantly. It’s a blessing and 
a curse, because she’s obviously some- 
one who knows me, in some ways, better 
than I know myself. There are definitely 
things we disagree about. She was ex- 
tremely vociferous, for instance, when 
she said, “Don’t make The Game.” 
PLAYBOY: That's the 1997 thriller in which 
Sean Penn gives his brother Michael 
Douglas a voucher for a live-action game 
that takes over his life. 

FINCHER: Yeah, and in hindsight, my 
wife was right. We didn’t figure out the 
third act, and it was my fault, because I 
thought if you could just keep your foot 
on the throttle it would be liberating and 
funny. I know what I like, and one thing 
I definitely like is not knowing where a 
movie is going. These days, though, it's 
hard to get audiences to give themselves 
over. They want to see the whole movie 
in a 90-second trailer. 

PLAYBOY: Do you ever feel trapped by 
your own track record as a director? 
FINCHER: I know that if a script has a se- 
rial killer—or any kind of killer—in it, 
I have to be sent it; I don't have any 
choice. [laughs] My responsibility to my- 
self is always, Am I going to be the com- 
modity that people want me to be, or 
am I going to do the shit that interests 
me? I have a lot of trouble with mate- 
rial. I don’t like most comedies because 
I don't like characters who try to win 
me over. I don't like being ingratiated. 
I don't like obsequiousness. I also have 
issues with movies where two people fall 
in love just because they're the stars and 
their names are above the title. I could 
maybe do some gigantic mythological 
Hero With a Thousand Faces-type movie, 
but so many other people are doing that. 


: I find it dull. I like to anticipate 
the energy of a movie audience that’s 
wailing for the curtain to come up and 
thinking, Well, one thing we don’t know 
about this guy is that we don’t know how 
bad it can get. 

Things get really bad in your 
new thriller, Gone Girl, both for the 
audience sweating it out and for the 
ex-magazine journalist played by Ben 
Affleck, who keeps swearing he had 
nothing to do with his wealthy, blonde, 
apparently perfect wife's disappearance. 
The book is famous for its twists and 
turns, so it's tough to discuss the movie 
without spoiling it. You're known for 
toying with audiences, but do you worry 
that the big international fan base for 
Gillian Flynn's best-selling novel may be 
rocked by alterations you and she made 
for the movie version? 

FINCHER: There are certainly a lot of ele- 
ments in Gillian's book that are well trod 
in my movies, like the procedural aspect, 
people putting together clues and things 
like that. It's also a very naughty book. 
But my thought when I first read it was, 
Fuck, how do you throw away two thirds 
of this and still end up with the same 
journey? How do you still play with the 
Scott Peterson aspect [the notorious case 
in which Peterson murdered his preg- 
nant wife] —which we all know is the 
jumping-off point—but make it about 
something bigger and more universal? 
PLAYBOY: Bigger and more universal, 
such as...? 

FINCHER: I think the movie works on a 
purely procedural level and on a purely 
page-turning-mystery level. But it has a 
real riptide to it, taking to task our cul- 
tural narcissism and who we think we 
are as good wives, good husbands, good 
Christians, good neighbors, good Ameri- 
cans, good patriots. Once you get fractal 
about every fissure in somebody's public 
facade, you're going to see stuff you wish 
you hadn't. Can we hold ourselves to 
the same scrutiny to which we hold peo- 


ple we've never met? The great gift of 


Gillian, who's very wry and bright, and 
the fun I've had on this movie was hav- 
ing a kindred spirit who likes the naugh- 
tiness of going, “You can have your cake 
and eat it too—but it’s preachy cake.” 
PLAYBOY: The book also says dark, funny, 
troubling things about marriage. 
FINCHER: | think Gillian’s book is talking 
about marriage and hiding it in an ab- 
surdist confection. When you peel back 
the layers and get to the kernel, you 
think, Wow, I feel queasy for a whole 
different set of reasons than I thought 
I would. Remember the 1970s National 
Lampoon record That's Not Funny, That's 
Sick? That was what I wanted to go for 
in terms of performance and tone. That 
and Lolita, because both are unbeliev- 
ably funny and unbelievably naughty. 
They're about disturbing ideas and very 


disturbed people and their facades of 
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normalcy. There are moments when you 
find yourself torn by what the characters 
in Gone Girl have done in service of their 
urges. They're kind ofirredeemable and 
yet intensely human. 

PLAYBOY: You're happily married, but 
you were previously married to, had a 
daughter with and divorced a woman 
who subsequently married and fought a 
very public and ugly divorce battle with 
actor Gary Oldman, who recently gave a 
forthright interview in pLaysoy. Did any 
of your history and relationships come 
into play while directing Gone Girl? 
FINCHER: Gary and I certainly have a 
shared history. I know him very well. 
In fact, I wanted to cast him in Alien 3, 
but we couldn't work it out—though, in 
hindsight, if we had, we probably would 
never have spoken to each other after 
that. Gary's not cruel. He's an incredibly 
thoughtful guy. I see him from time to 
time, but I haven't seen him in a while. 
I heard about the Playboy Interview, but 
I haven't read it yet. It shows you how 
pathetic it is that I don't know anything 
else that’s going on when I’m in the bub- 
ble of finishing a movie. 

PLAYBOY: Given your relationship with 
Pittand considering how many actresses’ 
names were floated to star in Gone Girl— 
including Charlize Theron, Natalie 
Portman, Reese Witherspoon and Emily 
Blunt—why did you choose Affleck and 
Rosamund Pike? 

FINCHER: I offer everything to Brad, not 
because I'm pathetic but because he's 
good for so many things. Both Brad 
and Ben have a default “affable” setting. 
Neither wants you to be uncomfortable. 
You cast movies based on critical scenes. 
In Gone Girl there's a smile the guy has 
to give when the local press asks him 
to stand next to a poster of his missing 
wife. I flipped through Google Images 
and found about 50 shots of Affleck giv- 
ing that kind of smile in public situa- 
tions. You look at them and know he’s 
trying to make people comfortable in 
the moment, but by doing that he’s mak- 
ing himself vulnerable to people having 
other perceptions about him. 

PLAYBOY: What kind of perceptions? 
FINCHER: In Ben's case, what many peo- 
ple don’t know is that he's crazy smart, 
but since he doesn’t want that to get awk- 
ward, he downplays it. I'm sure when 
he was a 23-year-old and all this career- 
success shit was happening for him, he 
was like, “I just want to go to the after- 
party and meet J. Lo." I'm sure he said 
a lot of glib shit and people went, “Ugh, 
fake.” If you have a lot of success when 
you're young and good-looking, you 
realize it’s okay to let people write you 
off. It’s the path of least resistance. You 
don’t want to be snowbound with them 
anyway. I think he learned how to skate 
on charm. I needed somebody who not 
only knew how to do that but also under- 
stood the riptide of perceived reality as 
opposed to actual reality. 


PLAYBOY: In casting the “girl” of the tide, 
how familiar were you with Pike, the 
British beauty people may know from 
An Education and Jack Reacher? 

FINCHER: I wanted Faye Dunaway in 
Chinatown, where you think, This per- 
son has experienced avenues of pain 
that no one can articulate. Or Faye in 
Network, where it's, You're never going 
to get to the bottom of this, so just stop. 
It’s crazy how much Rosamund reminds 
me of Faye. I'd seen probably four or five 
things Rosamund had done, and I didn't 
have a good take on her. I realized why 
when I met her. She's odd. The role is 
really difficult and Rosamund was born 
to play it. There was a moment on the 
set when I overheard Rosamund asking 
Ben, “What do you think Fincher saw in 
me that he would cast me in this role?" 
Ben said, "Why don't we ask him?" I, of 
course, turned to Ben and said, "You 
should be asking the question, What did 
Fincher see in me that he wanted me for 
this role?" Because what we asked him 


If you didn't get 
hugged enough 
as a kid, you 
won't find what 
yow’re looking 
for from me. 


to do was “Open vise, insert testicles and 
turn” for the entire length of the movie. 
Ben and Rosamund are both great in it. 
PLAYBOY: So far your Gone Girl cast has 
been mum, but other stars you've worked 
with, such as Daniel Craig, Robert 
Downey Jr. and Jake Gyllenhaal, have 
spoken about the experience as being 
tough but worth it, with you demanding 
many retakes of the same scene. 
FINCHER: Ifyou didn't get hugged enough 
as a kid, you won't find what you're look- 
ing for from me. That's not my gig and 
I'm not attuned to it. On Zodiac I had 
a conversation with Jake, and I said, “I 
guarantee I'm going to make a good 
movie out of this. You can decide if you 
want to be the weakest thing in it, or 
you can decide if you want to show up.” 
Downey had an interesting relationship 
with Jake on that movie. I think he felt 
it was his job to point out how difficult it 
is to be a 24-year-old actor with a lot of 
eyes and expectations on you. In spite of 
all the drama about whether we were al- 


lowing Jake to be the best version of him- 
self because we were expecting so many 
iterations of his performance, to an ex- 
tent I also felt that way about him. I also 
empathized with the wizened Downey 
looking back at himself in his Less Than 
Zero days and wanting a more nurturing 
influence for Jake. 

PLAYBOY: Both Downey's and Gyllenhaal's 
complaints were about reshooting scenes 
over and over. What do you get on take 
11, say, that you don't on take five? 
FINCHER: Part of the promise when I 
work with actors is that we may be on 
take 11 and I'll say, “We certainly have 
a version that we can put in the movie 
that will make us all happy. But I want 
to do seven more and continue to push 
this idea. Let's see where it goes." Now, 
I may go back to them after those seven 
takes and say, "It was a complete fucking 
waste of effort, but I had to try because I 
feel there's something to be mined from 
this.” That's a lot of extra work for an ac- 
tor, and sometimes it pushes them out of. 
their comfort zone. In some cases they're 
not getting paid as much as they would 
on another movie. I go out on a limb, and 
people work harder for me than they do 
for other people. But I want them to be 
happy with the fact that we were able to 
do something singular, something unlike 
anything else in their or my filmography. 
PLAYBOY: Something that doesn't look 
much like anything else in your filmog- 
raphy is your big foray into television, 
the biting, juicy, inside-politics series 
House of Cards, starring Kevin Spacey 
and Robin Wright. The show has won 
a viewership and a slew of awards, put 
Netflix on the map and made binge 
watching the new normal. 

FINCHER: Netllix is fucking righteous, so 
smart. I directed two episodes of House 
of Cards and also did the marketing. We 
were working with a tiny marketing bud- 
get, and I knew the cast, so I said, "Let's 
keep this really simple." I didn't want to 
drag Kevin away for three days to do a 
photo shoot, so we had the art depart- 
ment make that Lincoln chair, and we 
rolled it over in the corner, dropped 
Kevin in it and took a picture of him. It 
wasn't born of wanting to put talented 
photographers out of work as much as it 
was, "I think we can do this in an hour 
and a half because I can say to Kevin, 
"Okay, that scene in episode 11, give me 
that look." We whacked this thing to- 
gether and showed it to Netflix, and they 
said, "That looks great." I give all credit 
to Netflix. It was smartly done and very 
strategic, and they've been able to make 
a fairly big splash. 

PLAYBOY: When The Girl With the Dragon 
Tattoo was about to hit theaters, some 
of the press focused on your mentor- 
protégée relationship with young actress 
Rooney Mara. Why do you think Mara's 
co-star Daniel Craig described the rela- 


tionship as “fucking weird" in one maga- 
zine piece? 
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We 


t's the summer of 
I 1944 and a weath- 

ered U.S. sergeant is 
walking in Rome only 
days after the Allied 
Liberation. There is a 
joyous mood in the streets and this 
tough soldier wants to remember 
this day. He's only weeks away from 
returning home. He finds an inter- 
esting timepiece in a store just off 
the Via Veneto and he decides to 
splurge a little on this memento. 
He loved the way it felt in his hand, 
and the complex move- 
ment inside the case 
intrigued him. He really 
liked the hunter's back 
that opened to a secret 
compartment. He 
thought that he could 
Squeeze a picture of his 
wife and new daughter 
in the case back. He 
wrote home that now 
he could count the 
hours until he returned 
to the States. This watch 
went on to survive some 
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The hunter's back 


The Ritorno watch back 
opens to reveal a special 
compartment for a 
keepsake picture or 

can be engraved. 


Found Our Most Imp 


harrowing flights in a B-24 bomber 
and somehow made it back to the 
U.S. Besides the Purple Heart and 
the Bronze Star, my father cherished 
this watch because it was a reminder 
of the best part of the war for any 
soldier—the homecoming. 


He nicknamed the watch Ritorno for 
homecoming, and the rare heirloom 
is now valued at $42,000 according 
to The Complete Guide to Watches. But 
to our family, it is just a reminder 
that nothing is more beautiful than 
the smile of a healthy returning GI. 


We wanted to bring this 
little piece of personal 
history back to life in a 
faithful reproduction of 
the original design. We've 
used a 27-jeweled move- 
ment reminiscent of the 
best watches of the 1940s 
and we built this watch 
with $26 million worth 
of Swiss built precision 
machinery. We then test 
it for 15 days on Swiss 
made calibrators to insure 


Authentic Historical 
Reproductions.» 
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ortan 
Watch in a Soldiers Pocket 


accuracy to only seconds a day. The 
movement displays the day and date 
on the antique satin finished face 
and the sweep second hand lets any 
watch expert know that it has a fine 
automatic movement, not a mass- 
produced quartz movement. If you 
enjoy the rare, the classic, and the 
museum quality, we have a limited 
number of Ritornos available. We 
hope that it will remind you to 

take time to remember what is 

truly valuable. If you are not 
completely satisfied, simply return 
it within 30 days for a full refund 
of the purchase price. 


Stauer 1944 Ritorno SAMF- 
Now only $99 + S&P 


800-806-1646 
Please mention this when you call. 


To order by mail, please call for details. 


Stauer EB 


14101 Southcross Drive W., Rating of A+ 
Dept. RTN353-02 
Burnsville, Minnesota 55337 
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Learn more about the history of tbe 1944 classic at www.stauer.com 
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average starting salary of $79,000. By 
the year's end the school was advertis- 
ing a 95 percent job-placement rate 
and salaries averaging $85,000. Baristas 
and burger flippers became coders pull- 
ing down mid-career wages, while most 
American college graduates were paid 
lessthan half what these instant program- 
mers commanded. 

Predictably, enrollment soared. The 
school has since expanded to Chicago 
and New York, and more than 15 copy- 
cats employing the same model have 
appeared in San Francisco in the same 
period. The concept is a shortcut to 
the American dream, fast-tracking any- 
one who is reasonably smart toward a 
million-dollar bay-view condo and a 
tech job with an employer that feeds you 
three meals a day, does your laundry, 
gets you drunk, sends you 
on team-building vaca- 
tions, lets you work from 
home and provides unlim- 
ited paid time off. But it 
has to be too good to be 
true, right? 

“I think they're all get- 
ting jobs,” explains Jesse 
Harrison, a technical 
recruiter in San Francisco. 
“As long as you were as 
immersed as you should 
have been for those nine 
weeks, there is no way you 
wouldn't. Whether it’s at 
a cool company or some 
shitty start-up is unknown.” 
He stresses that the cre- 
ativity needed to code 
isn’t limited to middle- 
and upper-class university 
graduates and that many 
employers seek candidates 
who aren't on that track. So 
why isn't everyone apply- 
ing to DBC? “I don't know. 
Maybe they should be," he 
says. “Maybe I should be. 
I've thought about it seri- 
ously before." 


. 
Cruising past the arches 
of the Golden Gate Bridge 


and glimpsing the sparkling towers of 


the city's not-long-ago-vacant South 
of Market district, or driving down 
an LED-illuminated span of the San 
Francisco-Oakland Bay Bridge and wind- 
ing through the city, down into the belly 
of Silicon Valley, it's easy to forget how 
this technopolis came to be. 

During the Great Recession, the Fed- 
eral Reserve zapped interest rates from 
5.25 percent to effectively zero, incentiv- 
izing the movement of cash from bank 
vaults into investments. With Facebook, 
Twitter and similar companies leading 
the charge, investors became hungry to 
find the next tech juggernaut. Today, 
entrepreneurs and developers with little 
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more than a hook, a PowerPoint presen- 
tation and a clever name receive millions 
in seed funding daily from venture capi- 
talists eager to secure stakes in as many 
projects as possible, knowing the vast 
majority will fail. They're betting one 
of them could be the next Facebook. 
Technology moves so fast it's nearly 
impossible to tell which idea that will be. 

Whether or not you call it a bubble, 
the cash flood is intensifying. In 2009 
Silicon Valley saw a total of 459 invest- 
ment deals, totaling $4.4 billion. Two 
years later, before their IPOs, Zynga 
alone raised $867 million and Face- 
book $1.5 billion. In 2012 Facebook 
acquired Instagram for $1 billion, and in 


November 2013 Twitter's IPO share price 
of $26 valued the low-revenue company 
at $14.2 billion. Within four short years 
the investment landscape had more than 
tripled: In 2013, $12.2 billion in investor 
cash poured into 1,247 deals. All told, in 
the past five years $31.5 billion in capital 
has flowed into Silicon Valley start-ups 
and companies that more often than not 
generate zero revenue, figuring their 
“pivot” into profitability will come later. 

It's an environment in which 
Facebook's February acquisition of 
WhatsApp, until then a texting appli- 
cation little known in America, valued 
the company at $19 billion. The four- 
year-old service had half 
a billion users worldwide 
and some 50 employees— 
placing the valuation at 
$380 million per—and 
a sparse $20 million in 
annual revenue at the time 
of acquisition. The deal 
reportedly gave CEO Jan 
Koum, a college dropout, 
a net worth of $6 billion. 
In June an iPhone app 
called Yo, with the sole 
function of delivering the 
word № as a notification, 
raised more than $1 mil- 
lion in seed funding. Its 
creator said it took eight 
hours to make. 

These companies and 
the capital they gen- 
erate are the reason 
schools like DBC exist. 
The investment deluge 
has turned programmers 
into such precious assets 
that, according to Forbes, 
seven of the top 10 jobs in 
which recent college grad- 
uates are happiest involve 
programming. That has 
forced tech giants to raise 
the bar for Silicon Valley 
workplaces: Snack rooms, 
catered meals, haircuts, 
massages, acupuncture, nonstop liquor, 
free gyms, Uber credits, yoga classes, 
napping stations and subsidized house- 
keeping are de rigueur. Between 60 and 
80 percent of Bay Area start-ups offer 
unlimited vacation time. One of them, 
Evernote, awards $1,000 to employees 
who actually use the time off. In the 
East Bay Express, reporter Ellen Cushing 
detailed a Google party with in-lawn pig 
roasts, an on-site wave machine for surf- 
ing and a larger San Francisco culture 
of financially clueless 20-somethings liv- 
ing hand-to-mouth on $8,000 a month. 
“If you don't have other friends," one 
source told her, "you're surrounded by 
people telling (continued on page 120) 
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COME WITH US BACK TO 1984 AS WE REVISIT 
THE MASTERFUL WORK OF PHOTOGRAPHER 
RICHARD FEGLEY AND THE DAY HE SPENT WITH 
PLAYMATES SUZI SCHOTT, JULIE MCCULLOUGH 
AND DEVIN DEVASQUEZ TO CREATE THE 
SEXIEST SHOOT ON TWO WHEELS 
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The city of Jaisalmer protrudes 


Thar Desert like a dir berg епсі 
herds of wild camels. The desert sandstone 
city, an hour from the border of Pakistan, is 
built around an 858-year-old fortress within 
whose walls about 4,000 people still live. 
With only eight inches of rain each year, 
nothing grows more than knee-high. 

On this late December day, however, the 
streets are populated with sweaty young 
Westerners sizzling under the sun in deliri- 
ous costumes—Bananas in Р, Pyjamas getups, 
Union Jack suits, Where's Waldo? outfits. 
Locals on soapboxes try to lure them into 
street stalls, but these Westerners aren't 
here for sightseeing. They're here to race. 

Im here looking for a ride. The swel- 
tering city is the starting point of the 
Rickshaw Run, a daring and danger- 
ous 2,200-mile trek down the entire 
western flank of the world's second-most- 
populous country in a three-wheeled, 
seven-horsepower piece of shit with a 
fickle lawn-mower engine. Eighty teams 
have flooded in from Norway, Taiwan, 
Philippines, New Zealand, Italy, Ireland, 
Belgium, the U.S. and especially England 
and Australia. Today is my chance to jump 
in with any crew willing to take me along. 

Brightly painted rickshaws cluster in 
the sandlot, but the vibe is f 
from the starting line of a Formula One 
race. For starters, the thin metal exterior 
of a rickshaw feels about as sturdy as the 
coin-operated airplane rides outside gro- 
cery stores. Teams who submitted their 
paint-job designs ahead of time arrive to 
find local artists’ liberal interpretations. 
The pale, cherubic portraits of three oil- 
rich Norwegian teens have come out 
decidedly darker, with thick unibrows 
and longer sideburns than they'll ever 
be able to grow. Australian siblings prep 
a rickshaw with a swirly tie-dyed pattern 


complete with a levitating portrait of a 
wasted-looking Rick James. ‘Tassels, lights, 
flowers, streamers and a disco ball hang 
from the black vinyl roof. As I cross the 
lot, ice-cream-truck jingles fill the air, 
emanating from a rickshaw covered 

in ice-cream-cone graphics and 
surrounded by Kiwis handing ¢ 

out frozen snack bars. 

This is the “pimping” 3 
portion of the morn- 
ing's race preparations, 7 
when teams can outfit 


their vehicle. Once the 8 
test-driving begin: 
does the shit show. Sand 

swirls as drivers take ina 
five-minute crash course that 
covers how to start a rickshaw 
motor with the elbow-slamming 
hand lever that juts from the 
floor. Runners jam the grip shift 
into first gear and rip donuts in 
the hot dirt, stalling, running out 
of gas and crashing into bystanders. O) 
The hotel staff, clad in green Nehru 
jackets and orange turbans, weaves 
through the chaos, carrying silver platters 
loaded with discretionarily priced beer. 


While I weigh my options, a team of 


American girls is busted for breaking an 
ambiguous traffic law. It is enough for a 


cop from the local traffic ministry to 
threaten to shut down the entire event. 
For a minute it appears as if the Rickshaw 
Run is over before a single tuk-tuk hits the 
highway. A series of discussions ensues, 
and the officer is eventually bribed, 

rather easily, with a new laptop. The 

a Rickshaw Run will go on. 


“Our humble little 
planet used to slap 
= us humans about 
heeks with iron 


a | "E ес s with ir 
so 00 fists of adventure 


every single day” is 

the pitch used by the 

Adventurists, the irrever- 

ent British company behind 

the Rickshaw Run. A major 
downside to societal progress, it 
claims, is the exploitation of “adven- 
ture” as a marketing catchphrase for 
luring tour’ The company aims 
to cater to a growing class of travel- 
ers who no longer get kicks backpacking 


1 The Adventurists’ literature wams of being "seriously injured or dying 
as a result of taking part.” Here, Matt Dickens outlines a list of military 
zones to avoid during his orerace speech, 2. The Rickshaw Run's starting 
Ine in Jaisalmer, an 858-year-old sandstone city. 3. The rickshaw motor 
t a fickle beast, particularly the carburetor. 4. Eighty teams from Norway 
to New Zealand took part In one of this year’s events. 


through Europe 


following the 
Lonely Planet guidebook as everyone else 
at the local ho: 


ame 


heir day-to-day 

g in hotels and eating 

ys Tom Morgan, the 

-old founder of the Adventur- 

“They could just wander the world 

—or take on the challer 

highly inappropriate vehicle 
across India. 
Morgan hi 
"I'm from € 


had а de At the 
age of 12 he built a wooden airplane to fly to 
the jungle, and as a teenager he backpacked 
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wrong that I ei 

An art majo: 
the idea for the Adv: 
trous 2001 road trip from the 
Republic to Mongolia in a F 
organized the first Adventuri 
three years late 10,000-mile 
Mongolia from various parts of 
Four teams entered. 

Today, the Mongol Rally attracts nearly 

m more than 20 countries, 

and the Adventurists has grown into a 
maniacal outfitter for people who want to 


;urope. 
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The Mongol Derby re-creates Genghis 
Khan's 600-mile postal route across rural 
Mongolia on native horses. And there's the 
Mototaxi Junket, off-roading the length of 
Peru on a motorized tricycle through the 
Andes and across the Amazon basin. 

The Adventurists' website warns, “Your 
chances of being seriously injured or dying 
as a result of taking part are high. Indi- 
viduals who have taken part in the past 
have been permanently disfigured, seri- 
ously disabled or lost their life. You really 
are putting both your health and your life 
.” There are plenty of crashes, inju- 
ries and even problems of international 
diplomacy. One team spent 28 days stuck 
at the Russian border, all the while refus- 
ing to give up. A rickshaw team trapped 
in the middle of riots in Bihar, India s 
vived to find an arrow stuck in the side 
of its vehicle. The Adventurists' guiding 
principle is that there is no pretense of 
smooth sailing. Expect things to go very 
wrong, probably in a very remote location. 

The company is no less chaotic. Based 
in Bristol, U.K., with remote employees in 
Mongolia, Peru and India, the outfit stages 
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1. The Adventurists offers three Rickshaw Run “unroutes” every year 
between Jaisalmer, Kochi and Shillong. 2. Participants include a group 
of Swiss polkemen, the coach of Mexico's Olympic snowboard team, 
teenage Norwegian oil heirs and lots of Australians. 3. Heavy traffic 


s events that are remarkably disorganized—a 
> suitable precedent for the whole experi- 
ence. A handful of teams show up in 
Jaisalmer to find that their rickshaws 
haven't. Several motors won't start. These 
are minor reminders of the disarray and 
breakdown of order that lie ahead. 

"India is like a fucking acid trip. Don't 
try to control it. You will lose." This is 
the best advice Matt Dickens, chief of the 
Adventurists' India branch and unofficial 
Willy Wonka, offers on the eve of the race. 
Dickens's cavalier presentation brushes 
over basic rules, the need for emergency 
medical insurance and a list of military 
zones to avoid. 

The safety warnings are immediately 
lost as the excitement bubbles over, along 
with booze. Any mob of people eager to 
drive wobbly tin cans across India carries 
rowdy genetics, and soon the frigid hotel 
pool fills with a crew of chubby Irishmen. 
The Kiwis begin shaving people's heads 
while Australians ink henna tattoos on 
the faces d-out compatriots. A 
Norwegian throws a wooden chair into 
the bonfire as a hotel porter beats up a 
drunken taxi driver who has crashed the 
party. I wind up sharing a room with a 


67-year-old British man who plays a mean 
blues harmonica but has to be carried to 
bed three nights in a row, having pissed 
himself at least once. 
. 

There is no set demographic of people 
who are willing to pay roughly $2,500 to 
drive three-wheel death machines across 
India. I meet a group of Swiss policemen, a 
marketing executive from the Indianapolis 
Motor Speedway and the coach of Mexico's 
Olympic snowboard team. There is a set 
of identical twin girls being driven by their 
cowboy-hat-wearing, pot-smoking father, 
and a pair of American bros who decided 
the Rickshaw Run was for them afier hear- 
ing about it from a girl in Belize who was 
robbed at gunpoint on the previous year's 
run. When I ask a 46-year-old English- 
woman with four kids why she is doing 
the run, she makes a golf-swing motion 
‚ "My husband is really boring. 

My quest for a racing team actually 
began several months earlier, in the States. 
"Im pretty sure (continued on page 124) 


“Now tell me where it hurts. I'll kiss it and make it better.” 
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FORGET THE ZOMBIE 
APOCALYPSE. There's an 
even more terrifying menace 
assaulting our species—and 
it's real. Witness the ascen- 
dance of the modern Ameri- 
can douchebag. In finance, 
politics, tech and media, on 
TV, in movies and especially 
on the internet, armies of 
half-men prove that preening 
self-promotion and unsports- 


manlike conduct are the order 


of the day. Discretion, dignity, 
decorum and brotherhood 
are still admirable qualities, 
but in our society the domi- 
nant message is that these 
are best left to Grandpa. If 
you want to get ahead, you 
have to rock out with your 
cock out, dick-slapping the 
rest of humanity in the 
process, But what specific 
qualities define the mod- 
ern douche? Is a social- 
media manager in Portland 
who dresses like a Men- 
nonite, proclaims himself a 
feminist and makes his own 
pickles as douchey as Chris 
Brown? Of course not. But on 
close examination, they have 
a number of traits in common 
a desperate need for valida- 
tion, a peacockish urge to 
stand out, a smug sense that 
they're above their fellow 
man and a tendency to post 
on Instagram. There used to 
be a raft of terms to describe 
a guy who rubbed most other 
men the wrong way—the 
lines separating a dick, a prick 
and a cocksucker, delineated 
for us in the schoolyard by 
our elders—but today there's 
only one. For now, it is 
douche, and it will have to 

do. The New Oxford Ameri- 
can Dictionary, which dates 
the word's slang use to the 
1960s, defines douchebag as 
a "loathsome or contemptible 
person,” which really doesn't 
help much. You recognize a 
douche when you see one 

We all do. But just in case, 
here's a working taxonomy. 
Know thine enemy. 


DICH © 
DOUCHES 


* As every woman 
who has ever lived 
can attest, men are 
a bunch of dicks. 
Not all guys, and 
not all the time, but 
enough that we 
have a rep. Dicks 
are selfish, insensi- 
tive, arrogant and 
aggressive. They're 
quick to assert their 
dominance and slow 
to apologize. They 


HISTORY 


- of the - 


see life as a battle 
for scarce resources, 
with losers on one 
side and rich, happy 
dicks with gorgeous 
wives, giant houses 
and fulfilling careers 
on the other. And as 
much as we scorn 
them, dicks tend 

to get things done. 
Thomas Edison 

was a giant dick, 

for example, but 
you'd be reading 
this in the dark if he 
hadn't been. Until 
quite recently, if you 
worked hard and 
strived for great- 
ness, occasional acts 
of dickishness were, 
like heart disease, to 
be expected. Dicks 
don’t try to hide 
their dickishness. 
Douches do. Con- 
sider the following. 
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DICK 


DOUCHE 


FOX HOST 


Bill 
O'Reilly 


TECH 
VISIONARY 


ANGRY 
IBERAL 


Farrow 


MASTER OF 
EREMONIES 


Seacrest 


ATE-NIGHT 
HOST 


The 


THE DOMINANT DOUCHE ARCHETYPES 


Jimmy 
Fallon 


GUIDOUCHE 


A.K.A. THE PAULY D-BAG 


DOUCHEY b mix on 
DOMAIN ICloud, 
Your local Í Strokers.com 
gym, grunt: | 
wass DOUCHE 
: TOOLS 
DOUCHE-MOBILE | Hair-trigger 
Dented yellow | temper, 
Hummer H3  ; ae 
with pissing ты 
Calvin decal Í {St pump 
and TruckNutz i DOUCHEY 
BROWSER : DREAM 
HISTORY | To get his GED 
| and become a 


Avicii's latest i 
Í сор so he can 


33 A.D. 

Judas 

Iscariot 

betrays his 

buddyJesus | 
J | for 30 pieces 
> | of silver. 


Í “stop cracking 
Í heads for free” 


; DOUCHEY 


DOWNFALL 


A creeping 


molly addic- 
tion, serious 
bacne 


HOLLYWOOD 
DOUCHEL- 


: GANGER 


Mike “the 


і Situation” 


Sorrentino as 
himself 


1959 

The worlds 
first self-tanner, 
Man-Tan, hits 
shelves, making 
douches look 
like tangerines. 


DOUCHEY 
DOMAIN 
The middle 
echelons of 


American 
finance 


THE URBAN 


The 1% 


MOBILE A.K.A. THE 
Leased black WOLF OF D 


Range Rover 


with optional 


A.k.a. the 
Artisanal 
Douche 


sport 


package 


BROWSER 
HISTORY 
High-end 
hooker 
reviews on 
Eros, vintage 
Panerai list 
ings on eBay 
post about his 
frat's latest 
pledge fatal 
ity on IvyGate 


DOUCHEY i D-BAG DIET 

DOMAIN Í $12 cold- D-BAG DIET 
Ethnic neigh- | pressed juices Sugar-free Red 
borhoods ¦ and locally Bull, blue 
with good i sourced, farm- fin sashimi, 
housing stock | to-table weed Adderall XR 


and room 


for bike lanes | DOUCHEY 


protein shakes 


DOUCHEY DREAM 


: DREAM 
DOUCHE- Í ToKick- 

і To Kick. To invent the 
MOBILE start the on 
Boxy Euro- | small-batch backed security 
pean smoker vermouth о make the 


| company he's 
been talking 


wife of his best 
friend "airtight 


next time he's 


g 
for a hybrid 


BROWSER ` DOUCHEY 
HISTORY — DOWNFALL 


Ads for Asian $ Lack of mar- 
ketable skills 
¿ and talent 


ingly бое | HOLLYWOOD 
Instagram feed i DOUCHEL- 
; GANGER 
DOUCHEU — Michael Cera 
Women's i anything 
studies 


out of town 


DOUCHEY 
DOWNFALL 


failing to 
securely delete 
his hard drive 


HOLLYWOOD 
DOUCHELGANGER 


Bud Fox in 
Wall Street 


wv = wv " ө 

1982 1988 1992 2002 

A friend of his Parisian The Real World Dr. Phil gets 
older brother nightclub Les premieres on MTV. his own TV 
calls Elliott a Bains Douches By the end of the show. 


decade, 94 percent 
of all douchebags 

| will have appeared 
on reality television. 


“douche” іп E.T. invents the 
Its one ofthe first concept of 
times the wordis bottle service. 
used on-screen. (True story.) 
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THE CELEBRITY M.D. 


THE BORN-AGAIN D-BAG 
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2003 
Dane Cook 
releases 
his first CD, 
Harmful If 
Swallowed, 
which goes 
platinum. 


THE DOUCHETUBER 


w 
2004 


Britney Spears marries 
her backup dancer, a 
deadbeat dad with corn- 
rows. The line between 
decency and douchery 
is briefly known as the 
Feder Line. 


DOUCHEY 
DOMAIN 


Suburban 
office parks, 
luxury condo 
develop- 
mentsand 
indoor driv- 
ing ranges 


DOUCHE- 
MOBILE 
Black con- 
vertible with 
vanity plates 
and Ron 
Paul bumper 
sticker 


BROWSER 
HISTORY 


Post about 
Obama's Al 


on Breitbart, 
his profile 
on Seeking 
Arrangement 


: DOUCHE 
¿TOOLS 


PowerPoint 
"sentations, 
the late: 
corporate 
jargon, “man- 
aging up" 


. DOUCHEY 


DREAM 
To make VP 
by 45, to 


Í see Nickel- 


back live at 


i Hedonism П 


1 DOUCHEY 
: DOWNFALL 


Giving his wife 
chlamydia, 
crushing 
alimony 


payments 


. HOLLYWOOD 


DQUCHEL- 
GANGER 

Bill Lumbergh 
in Office Space 


THE PETIT DOUCHEOIS 


A.k.a. the D-Bag Next Door 


w 
2004 


Later that year, 
early adopter Jon 
Stewart names 
conservative 
columnist Robert 
Novak the Douche- 
bag of Liberty. 


ө 
2006 
HotChicksWith 


Douchebags.com 
launches. 


2006 
Jack Dorsey 
sends the worlds ] 


first =D 9 


THE DOUCHE MATRIX 
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` Every fraternity 
Tesla except yours 

Motors З 


* Hollywood 
*Hair plugs talent agencies 
* The National 
Basketball 
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* Bluetooth 
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* Shia LaBeouf 
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* Chris Brown 


* Fox & Friends 


* Soul patches 


А 
AshleyMadison.com 


* All cats 


E 


е, * 
#soblessed * Tanning salons e * Adam Levine New Orleans 
Morning during Mardi Gras 
zoos 


* Catchphrases + Prop comedy 


+ Harvey Levin 


SHAMELESSNESS 
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2007 2008 2009 | 2014 

Jon & Kate Plus 8 debuts Gawker claims Kanye West interrupts 2013 A 200-year- 
on the Discovery Health “douchebag” is 19-year-old Taylor Dennis Rodman par- old douche 
Channel, introducing over and calls fora Swifts acceptance ties with Kim Jong-unin is discov- 
America to Jon Gosselins replacement. The speech at the MTV North Korea. Twice. On ered under 
collection of Ed Hardy T- sites readers nomi- Video Music Awards. the second visit, he is City Hall in 
shirts. The show remains on. nate "asshat." It kicked out of his hotel for New York. 


the air for seven seasons does not catch on. deucing in the hallway. 


“You got problems, buddy! They don't even weave this part anymore!” 
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WITH YOUTHFUL BRAVADO, THIS SELF-DESCRIBED 
“HIPSTER WITH A VINTAGE TWIST” EMBRACES ALL OF 
LIFE’S GLORIES, FROM ART TO TRAVEL TO BUSINESS 
TO SEX. CAN YOU KEEP UP WITH MISS OCTOBER? 


ou gotta do what you gotta do,” 

says our jet-setting Miss October 

Roxanna June. “Modeling, travel- 

ing the world and writing for the 

online publication Live Fast Mag, I 
don't have hobbies—work is my hobby.” A dual 
citizen of the U.S. and Canada, Roxanna stud- 
ied theater and graduated from an arts program 
near Toronto. But unlike 
many of the other gorgeous 
women who migrate to Los 
Angeles, she doesn't view act- 
ing as her long-term goal. 
“If acting comes to me nat- 
urally, РИ pursue it, but I'm 
not interested in putting a ton of energy into it. 
I'm quite business savvy and would eventually 
like to move from modeling to marketing and 
public relations," she says. "I have always been 
aware that modeling won't last forever." Which 
is a titanic reason why, when her agency urged 


PLAYMATES.COM 


PHOTOGRAPHY BY 
SASHA EISENMAN 


her to test for PLAYBOY, Roxanna said to bring it 
on. "Being a Playmate allows you to immor 
the young body you won't alw 
So when she arrived at the sun-spla 
tion of her photo shoot, Roxy, as her friends call 
her, needed to get au naturel—and wet—pronto. 
"'Get mein that pool, I said to Sasha Eisenman, 
the photographer. Га swim in the ocean every 
day if I could, but a glamor- 
ous swimming pool at a classic 
Hollywood home? I wasn't 
mad about that at all," she says 
with a laugh. As for the sex 
symbol status that becoming 
Miss October forever grants 
her, Roxanna’s full lips smile. “I'm not mad about 
that either. Being a sex symbol is great, because 
sex is great. Sexuality should be celebrated. I 
think it should all be out in the open, and every- 
body should express it every day and just....” She 
pauses. "Freak on!" We love this girl 
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PLAYBOY’S PARTY JOKES 


A prostitute approached a man at a bar. “This 
is your lucky night,” she said. “I have a special 
game for you. I'll do anything you want for $30 
as long as you can say it in three words.” 

He pulled out his wallet, carefully laid three 
$10 bills on the bar and said slowly, “Paint... 
my...house.” 


A man went to visit a friend at his office, where 
he found him sitting at his desk, looking 
very depressed. 

"What's up with you?” the man asked. 

“Oh, it's my wife,” his friend replied. “She 
hired a new secretary for me.” 

“Is she blonde or brunette?” the first asked. 

“Neither,” the other replied. “He's bald.” 


Ñ oe, 


On his wedding night, a man who'd married a 
virgin couldn't wait for the big moment. He got 
naked, jumped into bed and started groping. 

“Darling!” his bride shrieked. “I expect you 
to be as mannerly in bed as you are at the din- 
ner table.” 

The man calmly backed off and said, “Will 
you please pass the pussy?” 


In a recent interview Jessica Alba said she 
doesn't do nude scenes because she doesn’t 
want her grandparents to see her boobs. In 
related news, Alba’s grandparents are receiv- 
ing death threats. 


While attending a concert, a husband and 
wife noticed a very affectionate couple in the 
next row, running their hands over each other 
passionately. “I don’t know whether to watch 
them or the stage,” said the husband. 

“Watch them!” said his wife. “You already 
know how to play the guitar.” 


Whats the most popular pickup line at a 
comic book convention? 
“Your parents’ basement or mine?” 


Studies have shown that short-term memory 
can cause marijuana loss. 


A blind man with a guide dog went into a 
store. Suddenly the man picked his dog up by 
the tail and started swinging the animal above 
his head. The store clerk, alarmed by this 
behavior, asked, “Can I help you?” 

“No, it’s all right,” said the blind man. “Just 
looking around.” 


ba appreciate it if you'd stop degrading your 
girlfriend," a woman told her chauvinist brother. 

"I don't want to degrade her, I want to 
upgrade her,” he answered. “I’m buying her 
bigger boobs." 


My wife got me to believe in religion," a guy 
remarked to his buddy. 

"Really?" his friend asked. 

“Yes,” the man replied. “Until I married her 
I didn’t believe in hell." 


Once upon a time a prince asked a beautiful 
princess to marry him. She said no, and the 
prince lived happily ever after riding motor- 
cycles, fucking cute girls and leaving the toilet 
seat up. 


A patient said to his doctor, “I suffer from pre- 
mature ejaculation. Can you help me?" 

“I doubt it,” said the doctor. “But I can intro- 
duce you to a woman with a short attention span." 


During debates, Mitt Romney called Hillary 
Clinton *clueless." When reached for his reac- 
tion, Bill Clinton responded, “I wish." 
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You don't sound so well today,” a woman told 
her female business partner. 

“I have a sore throat,” the partner responded. 

“I have the best cure,” the first said. “Each 
time I have a sore throat I blow my husband 
and I immediately feel better.” 

The next day the partner walked into work 
with a smile on her face. 

“Did you do what I suggested?” the first asked. 

“Yes, and thanks for the tip,” the second 
said. “Your husband couldn't believe it was 
your idea!” 
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Guys are like bras: They hook up behind 
your back. 

Women are like condoms: They spend more 
time in your wallet than on your dick. 


Send your jokes to Playboy Party Jokes, 9346 
Civic Center Drive, Beverly Hills, California 
90210, or by e-mail to jokes@playboy.com. 
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"That's it! 


PLAYBOY: You've played a lot of jackasses in movies in- 
cluding Hot Tub Time Machine and on TV shows such as 
Childrens Hospital. When you were a Daily Show correspon- 
dent you were referred to as a Masshole. Why are you so 
believable at pretending to be a dick? 
CORDDRY: I think my take on the dick is nonthreatening. 
I'm the dick you tolerate because he's harmless and he re- 
minds you ofsomebody you hang out with. There'sa great 
line in Hot Tub that sums it up. They're talking about my 
character and they admit, sure, he’s an asshole, “but 
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DICK? THE 
MASTER OF 
CREEPINESS 
EXPLAINS 
ALL 


he's our asshole." [laughs] It's the truth. My manager used 
to call me “creepy but accessible.” He was like, “You can 
play a dick and people don't hate you.” Its the only thing I 
can do naturally, that I don't have to think about. 


PLAYBOY: You've done a lot of nude scenes, beginning 

with your major film debut in Old School. We've seen 
your naked butt way more often than seems necessary. 

CORDDRY: I apologize for that. I have no problem 97 


98 


showing my butt in a movie, but then 
when you see it on the big screen, it’s a 
little much. I didn’t realize this until re- 
cently, but apparently I have a terrible 
clenching problem when I'm nervous. It 
looks like garbage, my ass. But trust me, 
you're lucky it's not full frontal. 


Q3 


PLAYBOY: Why? Your penis is worse? 


CORDDRY: honest with you. 
My peni: iful when its fully 
presented. Gorgeous. But when its 
not, when it's in its natural state, it 


not pleasant. I can't get my pubic-hair- 
trimming strategy down right. It looks 
like a little boy with a wig on his cock. 
And I have a very tight scrotum. I'm 
so glad you asked about this, because 
I don't think there's anything PLAYBOY 
readers are more interested in than the 
tightness of my scrotum. 


Q4 

PLAYBOY: In the movie Hell Bab 
you and Riki Lindhome have a thre 
minute nude scene together that feels 
like the longest one ever filmed. Was it 
awkward or awesome? 

CORDDRY: It was pretty amazing and 
surreal. My job was basically to look at a 
completely naked good friend and rub 
lotion on her back. I was naked too, but I 
got to put a towel on almost immediately. 
I was like, "Well, this is going to be em- 
barrassing, but it's also going to be kind 
of awesome." I'm not opposed to seeing 
Riki naked. Literally the first thing that 
popped into my head wa 
kly. Her skin just glows. It's lovely. Thats 
my biggest memory of the whole thing— 
her blinding, Twilight skin. 


Qs 
PLAYBOY: Your wife didn't 
mind? 
CORDDRY: I don't know if 
my wife is the coolest woman in 
the world or if she just doesn't 
think about it, but she does not 
give a shit. She really doesn't 
“Oh, you're getting naked with a fri 
today? That's cool. Have fun." Afte 
ward she'll be like, "What were her ti 
like?" When a woman says something 


like that to you, that's how you know 
J you need to marry her. 


y G6 
PLAYBOY: You have your wife's 
name tattooed on your shoulder. Aren't 
you setting yourself up for a divorce? 
CORDDRY: Well, her name is Sand 
I can always change it to “sandy beach 
or "Sandy Point" or "Sandy in my toe- 
si or something. My wife actually 
mentioned that too. I would put money 


on us sticking it out for the long haul, 
but she said to me, “What if we end up 
getting a divorce?" I said, “Sandy, if we 
get a divorce, the least of my worries will 
be a tattoo of a name on my shoulder." 


Q7 

PLAYBOY: You created, write, produce 
and star in the Adult Swim series Chil- 
drens Hospital. You reportedly came up 
with the idea while taking your daughter 
to an actual children's hospital. If that’s 
true, it's horrible on many levels. 

CORDDRY: It really is, isn't it? It was 
the worst. But here's the funny thing— 
and let me preface this by saying it's not 
funny at all. The funny thing is that while 
we were in the waiting room, the doors 
burst open and a bunch of doctors and 
nurses came through with a gurney, call- 
ing out "stat" and stuff like that. My first 
thought was, Wow, this is just like one of 
those hospital TV shows. But then you 
realize the person on the gurney is child- 
size, because it's a children's hospital. It 
was such a weird thing to have one side 
of my brain saying, This is so cool, and 
the other side saying, Oh my God, this is 
unbearably 


(continued on page 128) 
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“But we agreed when I retired I could pursue any hobby I wanted.” 
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CLASS ACTION 


We scoured this year’s 
course catalogs in 
search of an academic 
approach to party- 
ing. Ready to hit the 
books for a lesson in 
revelry? Here are our 
picks for a fantasy 
class schedule. 


lars’ worth of liquor 
for their parties— 
and competition 
among the houses 
means a balls-out 
war of debauch- 


UNIVERSITY OF 
PENNSYLVANIA 


ery. Aboveground, 
casual sex is ram- 
pant, as coeds 

value careers over 


coupling. Philly's 


boisterous bar 
scene keeps off- 
campus-carousing 
options numerous 
School-sponsored 
day drinking hits 

a high note during 
Spring Fling, an 
outdoor music fest 
that pulls in acts 
such as Passion Pit, 
Tyga and Janelle 
Monäe and turns 
the Quad into a 
sloshed mosh pit. 


* Smarties can 
party too, and 
UPenn puts other 
Ivies to shame with 
its union of brains, 
brewskies and bros. 
Boasting a notori- 
ous underground 
frat scene that 
school officials 
have deemed a 
nuisance, these 
renegades pony up 
thousands of dol- 


SAM 


INTRODUCTION 
TO WINES, BEERS 
AND SPIRITS 
Oregon State University 
* Get your bachelor's 
degree in brewing beer, 
and impress your friends 
with your craft brews 
at the next rager. An 
on-campus brew house 
makes it safer to 
repeatedly sample your 
product for quality 
control 


11 A.M 
THE CLUB DJ 


Columbia College 
Chicago 
* Tired of listening to 
your buddy's Spotify 
playlist every weekend? 
This course teaches 
you how to master the 
turntables. Require 
ments include three 
hours of practice out 
side class. Translation: 
Throwing parties is 
now homework 


UNIVERSITY OF 
WISCONSIN 


* At the axis of beer, 
cheese and snow 
sits Madison, where 
nightlife options are 
limited only by your 
ability to drink away 
the freeze. There's 

a tailgating scene 
that puts Texas to 
shame, along with 
scores of bars near 
State Street, dozens 
of house and frat 
parties and a worthy 
roster of drunchies. 


Plus, the nationally 
renowned citywide 
celebrations for 
Halloween and the 
springtime Mifflin 
Street Block Party 
make Ibiza look 
like Club Med in 
comparison, 


3 P.M 


THE SOCIOLOGY OF MILEY 
CYRUS: RACE, CLASS, 
GENDER AND MEDIA 
Skidmore College 
* Spend a semester 
delving into the 
life and times of 
America's top party 
girl, Miley Cyrus. Topics 
include twerking 
and tongue darting, 
with a lesson on 
how to "Party in 
the USA 


VASSAR: Hig 
COOLEST 1 
INDIE MUSIC 


WEST VIRGINIA 
UNIVERSITY 


* Most schools cel- 
ebrate football vic- 
tories by drinking. 
Mountaineers do 

it by drinking and 
burning couches 
WVU has a reputa- 
tion for raging at 
the highest level. 
Morgantown has 
perfected a bal- 
ance of Greek, bar 
and house-party 
scenes, and West 
Virginia's irrational 
love of football is 
the catalyst for 
chaos. To wit: A 
2003 headline 
reads BEDLAM AT wvu 
REMAINS A CAMPUS 
sont spor. Tradition 
is a beautiful thing. 


UNIVERSITY OF ARIZONA 


* Zona students are ex- 
perts in that wonderful 


combination of hydration, 


inebriation and sarto- 
rial minimalism other- 
wise known as the pool 
party. The king of them 
all is the annual Sigma 


Alpha Epsilon Jungle 


rty, which features a 


ке gc pool, a faux 
waterfall and a massive 
tree house. But you need 
not go Greek to go hard: 
Tucson's Fourth Street bar 
scene teems with partying 
Wildcats whose hangovers 
can be mitigated with 
some of the best Mexican 
food in the country. 
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UNIVERSITY 
OF CALIFORNIA 
SANTA CRUZ 


Long before other 
states adopted a 
lenient attitude to- 
ward THC, UC Santa 
Cruz was a premier 
nature-loving pot- 
head's paradise. 
You're deep in the 
redwoods and within 


V gh 


biking distance of 
the Pacific Ocean, 
and the campus 

is an idyllic place 

to smoke the day 
or night away. 

We're declaring the 
school's April 20 
smoke-out America’s 
best: At last year's 
event, cops seized a 
four-foot-long, two- 
and-a-half-pound 
joint worth more 
than $5,000. 
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Avenue in Fort Collins’s Old Town 
offer the standard raucous diversions, 
but Fort Fun's legendary house part 


itself. The: an encompass whole 
blocks, and more than a few have 
blown up into SWAT-required riots. 
Since Colorado turned green last year, 
R E 
Mountain highs alongside FoCo's can't- 
beat-'em vistas. 


SYRACUSE have performed 
UNIVERSITY here. Off-campus 


Orange is the students let loose in 
pns inei the streets among 
tolerant cops and 
. Syracuse kids bleed — "ally at Castle Court, 
orange as much as a parking lot flanked 
they bleed booze by apartments that 
and are shameless in İS a Mecca for tail- 
their exploits. Sexin Gating and general 


the library? Recom- debauchery. And 
mended. Braving with a respectable 
the hedonism of football team in 
MayFest, the annual the Atlantic Coast 
spring marathon of Conference, drinking 
music and drinking? beer for breakfast 
Advisable. Zedd, 2 on Saturday is com- 


Chainz and Kesha mon practice. 


PLAYBOY'S COLLEGE FICTION CONTEST WINNER 


SOMETHING 
ANLIENT 
WELLING UP 


MAX WAS HAVING YET ANOTHER 
UNEVENTFUL DAY AT HIS ROADSIDE TOURIST TRAP. 
THEN THE MYSTERIOUS METAL BOX ARRIVED 


BY NOLAN TURNER 


UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA, IRVINE 


he shack was silent except for the hum and flicker of the 

neon sign that lured delirious drivers off the highway. I 

was next to the till inside the Dino Hut, fighting with a 

can of fruit cocktail and working up a sweat, when I de- 

cided to go outside and smoke a joint. My only customer 

in three days had just left angry. He'd paid the $5 admis- 

sion to see the velociraptor, which apparently left him too 

underwhelmed to spring for the Dino Bites, our repackaged turkey jerky 

that pushed the profit train. The raptor came from a McDonald's Jurassic 
Park promotion in 1993 and looked realistic from a distance 

The morning sun was full and dripping in the sky like a canned pear 

packed in syrup—all sloshing around. The two-lane strip that connected 

Brigham City to the myriad bays of the northern Salt Lake was dry and 

cracked. I leaned against the front of the shack and took a long drag, lis- 

tening to the warble of the telephone wires shaking in the wind. Га come 

to live with Tommy Pitts, my father-in-law, two months ago in an effort 
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8 years, students һал 
College Fiction Contest. This yc 
nia, Irvine wins for his story Som 
Arisman at the School of Visual 


or the past 


fiction. Daniel Zender's winning 
lockwise from top le 
Griesbach-Martucci, Cun Shi, Steve Cup, James 


the opposite pag: 


Benjamin Wheatley. For information 


to get my head on straight. He'd pur- 
chased the property—six acres of dry 
and yellowed farmland close enough to 
taste the pucker of the Great Salt Lake— 
a few years prior off an old-timer who'd 


been taken to the cleaners by one of 


those over-the-phone scams. The agree- 
ment was room and board in exchange 
for running his tourist trap. 

An old pickup rumbled down the 
road, hauling a large metal box behind 
it. It turned onto the road that led to 
the Pitts household next door, stop- 
ping in front to unhitch. Oliver Crom- 
well, Tommy’s chocolate Lab named 
for a long-shot Thoroughbred that 
had once won him six figures, darted 
across the field, barking at the truck. 
The load it carried was the size of a U- 
Haul that you'd use to move into a two- 
bedroom town house. Oliver barked 
and barked, making quick laps around 
the box, and I whistled for him and he 
came running. Up in the sky, a plane 
owned by the Mormon 
Church specifically used to 
skywrite scripture whizzed 
by, spelling out THE SPIRIT 
AND THE BODY SHALL BE RE- 
UNITED AGAIN IN ITS PERFECT 
FoRM in paper-white ex- 
haust. Oliver and I headed 
for the house. 

Inside, Tommy was 
hunched over the kitchen 
counter, watching tennis 
on one of those eight-inch 
portable TVs. It was eight a.m. and he 
filled two highballs with Sailor Jerry and 
pineapple juice. He unscrewed a bottle 
of sloe gin and gave each glass a splash 
and then handed one over. Sunlight 
bent in through the kitchen window. 
‘Tommy had charred a slab of bacon. He 
looked like he hadn't slept, and judging 
from the yelling I'd heard the night be- 
fore, it was safe to say he hadn't. Sloe gin 
drained down the highball. 

“Breakfast is ruined,” he said. Smoke 
came from the skillet and Tommy sat 
down beside me. “You're riding solo on 
that one.” 

“You're back on the sauce,” I said. 

“Fall off one wagon and you fall 
off them all,” he said. “I believe it was 
Gandhi who said that.” 

Jerusha’s cowboy hat, the one with the 
imitation turquoise lodged in the center, 
was missing from the hook by the fridge. 
Tommy lit a menthol and tried to play it 
cool. “She has rented a room at the Tab- 
ernacle Inn,” he said. “Indefinitely.” 
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“Nice facilities.” 

“Oh,” he said, “the best 

The dog made tight circles next to 
the oven and whined. Tommy stood up 
and tossed him a rock of bacon. I took a 
drink. “Mind if I ask what it was?” 

‘Tommy sighed and adjusted the rab- 
bit ears of the set. “I found my way into 
a hot tip about the Alabama-Rice game. 
Had it on good authority that Bama’s 
QB was in the middle of a spiritual awak- 
ening and couldn't complete a pass to 
Jesus Christ.” 

“Rice won that game,” I said. “The 
payout must have been big.” 

“Old Testament big,” Tommy said. 
“That's the issue. I think Jerusha 
would've been happier if I lost. Can you 
imagine? Looks like itll just be us boys 
for a while.” The dog sat on his stomach 
and gnawed on the bacon. The telev 
sion fuzzed and cracked through the 
tennis match, and Tommy watched. He 
took a long swig. 


HE MADE SPORTS BETS WITH THE 
KIND OF CLARITY WITH WHICH 
A HEART SURGEON MIGHT 


DISSECT A FROG. 


“So,” I said, “there's a metal box out 
front. Big one. Looks like it could hold a 
pack of horses.” 

“The box—yeah, the box. That's some- 
thing worth talking about. Why don't we 
go and rustle up some breakfast?” 

The phone rang and Tommy an- 
swered it. I imagine it was Sheila, as 
Tommy had a certain way of speaking to 
his daughter. He left the room. It had 
been six months since I had been un- 
faithful to Sheila with the dishy woman 
who did our taxes and wore too much 
perfume. I went in for a consultation 
and she told me that an audit wouldn't 
be out of the question, given the shady 
state of the numbers, and things went 
hazy. I asked her out and she said okay, 
fine, but if your marriage goes up on ac- 
count of this, don’t think you're staying 
with me. Sheila found out when I came 
home smelling like copy paper and ros 
water and told me that I was no longer 
welcome around the house. She liked 
what Utah had done for Tommy and 


thought that maybe I could sober up 
spiritually if I joined him. 

Tommy walked back into the kitchen 
and stubbed his cigarette. “Lets head into 
town,” he said. "Moroni's Strumpet has a 
brunch buffet that hasn't killed me yet." 

“Did Sheila want a word with m 

“I hope Sapphire is working today." 

“Damn it, Tom, did she ask about me? 
I'm going to call her." 

“You know she spooks easy," he said. 
“Га hold off on that. Let's go for a ride." 

We got our stuff together and walked 
through the house. In the living room 
were the taxidermied heads of animals 
Tommy said he had killed through the 
years—an eight-point buck, a gorilla, 
a white rhino. They hung on the walls 
next to the TV and stared. Outside, 
Oliver Cromwell rushed back to the box 
and gave it another round of snifls. 

"This box is going to turn a couple of 
things in my favor,” Tommy said. “Sure as 
hell going to allow me to cut my losses on 
that old junk shack you've been running." 

“What's in it?” 

“Can't tell you yet,” he 
a few things lined up first." 

“I think I’m going to stick around,” I 
said. "Man the Hut for a little." 

"Tommy got into his car and wished me 
luck. The jagged ridges in the distance cut 
alongand messy shadow across the plains. 

I didn't meet Tommy Pitts until three 
years after Sheila and I got 
hitched. On our wedding 
day, she had an old college 
professor give her away and 
she told me he was her father. 
I shook his hand and offered 
to buy him a drink. The real 
Tommy Pitts, I found out, 
was slinking around the Mid- 
west. He made sports bets 
with the kind of clarity with 
which a heart surgeon might 
dissect a frog. He made a 
killing by betting on the Red Sox to win 
the 2004 ALCS after going down three 
games to zip and started living the high 
life. Sheila was through and cut off all 
contact. Up until recently, Tommy had 
been clean and bet-free for four solid 
years, and Jerusha kept him honest. 

Oliver Cromwell and I walked back 
through the house, and I took another 
beer. I settled out on the back patio 
and dropped a few splashes of Bud into 
Oliver's water dish. He slurped away 
as the sun shot lightning bolts of heat 
across the open field. I took my phone 
and I dialed. Sheila picked up. 

“Hello, Miss," I said. “I'm calling on 
behalf of the Dino Hut. It's about a few 
unpaid visits to the velociraptor." 

“I haven't a clue what you mean, 
ir. ГЇЇ have you know I am very close 
riends 1 the owner of your establish- 
ment. We go back three decades. I could 
have you fired.” 

"It's good to hear your vo 


“Go and continued on page 130) 
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d : и | investment opportunity because it gives me a chance 
“As my late husband here used to say....” to test my new telephonic death ray.” 


“Гое just had the most horrible dream!” 


“I don't like the looks of this!” 
= = Š 


“I won't bring any more friends home unless you let 
me play with them first!” 


“What do you say—just this once—we go out 
and trick or treat?” 
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REBOOT CAMP 


you this is normal.” Who wouldn’t pay 
$12,200 to join them? 


The first butt I rubbed that morning 
belonged to Roy, a slim, 24-year- 
old Korean American with dark 
shoulder-length hair that often drapes 
over his friendly face. He was the prod- 
uct of a tumultuous childhood and a 
single mother who always dreamed Roy 
would go to college. “I just couldn't do 
that," he tells me. “We were angry—not 
at each other, just angry." After high 
school he briefly attended Northwest 
Missouri State and moved in with his 
girlfriend. When they broke up, he sold 
washing machines by day and trained 
to become an EMT at night while work- 
ing the graveyard shift at Walmart. He 
barely slept, and when he couldn't find 
a job as an EMT, he moved back in with 
his mom, taking a four A.M. shift at Star- 
bucks. That's when his new girlfriend 
sent him an article about Dev Bootcamp. 

Recounting his path to DBC, he 
reflects on how he thought he'd reached 
the end of the line before he arrived. He 
pauses before returning to his coding 
group. “I have no idea what I'd do if it 
weren't for this place," he says. 

Roy isn't the only student who tried— 
and fled—traditional college. Ricardo, a 
26-year-old first-generation Salvadoran 
American, dropped out of a few. After 
high school he dreamed of becoming 
a doctor. He spent time as a hospi- 
tal volunteer, spooning ice to patients 
with morphine dry mouth, until he 
met an actual physician. “He told me 
he went through with medical school 
only because he couldn't turn back," 
Ricardo remembers. “He said, ‘Once 
you get so far in, you have all these 
loans and expectations. You can't get 
out.'” Ricardo dropped out of his biol- 
ogy program at Miami Dade College 
and moved to Utah, quietly trying and 
leaving colleges. 

Determined to find success outside 
academia, he steadily grew $7,000 into 
$70,000 by trading Apple stock options 
during the company's post-iPhone run- 
up. By the time he was 24, he was sitting 


on $85,000. When the stock crested in 
the mid-$300s, he quit his IT job to 
become a full-time trader. Then, dur- 
ing the market's 2012 fall, he became 
his own worst enemy. “I got greedy," 
he says. "Instead of capping my losses, 
I blew it all." Afterward he spent a year 
saving up for DBC while working at a 
communications technology company. 

“In America it's bludgeoned into peo- 
ple that college is the only way to get 
what you want," he says. "I just don't 
believe that." He's far removed from the 
dropout stereotype: well groomed, well 
fed, funny and polite. His appearance 
is a testament to his ideals. "I believe if 
you're motivated and have a work ethic, 
you can get where you want to go," he 
says. "College is not the only path." 

Not that all DBC students are with- 
out degrees. Anne has two. A middle 
child from Nebraska whose father 
was a professor, she was the consum- 
mate straight-A student. Her bachelor's 
degree in Arabic from Middlebury 
College and master's in Near Eastern 
languages from Indiana University 
secured her acceptance to Columbia 
Law School last year, but she decided 
to defer at the last minute, yearning 
for something less predictable. She had 
never seen a programming language but 
sensed she could harness technology to 
tackle problems she cared about: con- 
jugating verbs, analyzing musicality, 
transliterating phonetics. 

Emmanuel, a reserved Jewish kid 
with a wide smile and an endearing 
gap between his front teeth, holds an 
unused bachelor’s degree of his own. He 
grew up and went to college in North 
Carolina, enrolling in massage school 
afterward, but didn’t see much fulfill- 
ment, or money, from either pursuit. 
DBC, he hopes, will put him on the path 
to a career. His girlfriend has stayed 
back home, finishing her master’s. Their 
future there remains uncertain. 

José, for his part, can be found out- 
side the kitchen, talking shit about the 
horchata served at lunch. With thick 
shoulders and a tuft of gray in his beard, 
he has put his life, family and punk band 
on hold in Villena, the Spanish city he’s 
called home for nearly 39 years. He 
owned a T-shirt printing business with 
his wife when Spain’s economy crashed 
in 2012, and after a worse 2013 he 
looked to America. “I decided to take my 
savings and put the money in my head,” 
he says, tapping his receding hairline. 

The school’s formal instruction con- 
sists of two 45-minute lessons each day 
in DBC's small, open-plan room. The 
remainder of student time is spent 
coding “challenges” in pairs, with one 
student operating the keyboard while 
the other navigates. Teachers mill about, 
coaching students if they get stuck, but 
all the tools and answers can be found 


on coding websites such as Stack Over- 
flow, CSS-Tricks and GitHub, the king 
of coding sites. Armed with a GitHub 
account and a bit of determination, any- 
one could reasonably teach themselves 
to code. The trick is structuring your 
time. DBC students don’t sit in the same 
place for more than a few hours. They 
joke, commiserate, make food, have a 
beer, nap on the couch or sometimes 
just go home for the day, frustrated. 


“Rusty Blade?” asks my new friend at 
GitHub. We're crowded into one of the 
start-up’s in-office speakeasies late on 
a weeknight. The $66 gin is an earth- 
colored juniper distillate, aged in oak 
and dispensed in rare batches. The label 
looks 19th century, like something a 
miner would tug from deep in Sierra 
mountain runoff. In reality it is the van- 
ity project of a Silicon Valley venture 
capitalist who recently began distilling 
liquor in a business park behind the 101 
freeway. Top-shelf spirits such as Blade 
are integral to GitHub parties—Corona 
doesn't cut it when every workday 
means drinking for free. 

GitHub is one of the world’s largest 
repositories of source code, the building 
blocks of software. To a programmer, it 
is what the Bible is to a priest: a canon 
of code, where the industry’s blueprints 
are stored. Headquarters (the third 
office in the six-year-old company’s 
history) lies blocks away from the Bay 
Bridge in San Francisco’s regentrified 
South Beach neighborhood. Most of its 
employees work off-site, but the build- 
ing is constantly abuzz, anchored by 
its ground-floor bar, kitchen and net- 
working space, where guests can work, 
eat and drink on the deep-pocketed 
company’s dime. This office opened in 
September 2013, about a year after leg- 
endary venture capital firm Andreessen 
Horowitz led a sweeping $100 million 
funding round. The firm placed a 
$750 million valuation on GitHub partly 
because it has consistently generated 
substantial revenue from subscriptions 
and merchandise sales, making it a rar- 
ity in the industry. 

Conference rooms are equipped 
with futuristic microphones that swivel 
toward speakers, and herds of robots 
roam the office like iPads on Room- 
bas, allowing meetings with remote 
employees. There is a DJ booth and iso- 
lated nooks called “coder caves” where 
employees can escape. The speakeasies 
are perfect for eliminating stress with a 
book or a few fingers of Blade. You can't 
help feeling special when they open for 
you, like scotch hidden in a desk drawer, 
and that is part of their purpose. To wit: 
“Check this out,” says an employee from 
aroom that houses a suspicious num- 
ber of books. A bookcase slides away for 


“...Okay, okay, I'm convinced! There is no fool like an old fool...!” 
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him to reveal, like Bruce Wayne, another 
speakeasy, hidden from view. 

DBC attempts to stand apart from such 
start-up glitz. The school's ethos empha- 
sizes the life-changing nature of learning 
to code and the revolutionary educational 
experience it offers. In fact, when DBC's 
marketing lead, Brandon Croke, joined 
me at one of GitHub's mixers, he peered 
around skeptically, unsure whether to 
align himself with such luxuriance. He 
had been at DBC only a couple of months 
and took his job seriously, quietly express- 
ing distaste of GitHub’s opulence to Miya, 
an alumna he had brought along. But by 
the end of the night, after a few drinks, 
we were having a good time watching a 
local rock band play to a comatose crowd. 
I glanced over to see him sporting a sail- 
or’s cap from a company costume basket. 

GitHub’s party ended in March when 
Julie Ann Horvath, an esteemed pro- 
grammer lauded as a leader of women in 
tech, took to Twitter: "I've been harassed 
by ‘leadership’ at GitHub for two years," 
she wrote. “And I am the first developer 
to quit.” She called out GitHub co- 
founder Tom Preston-Werner for allowing 
his wife to prowl the workplace, monitor- 
ing employees and executing mind-game 
power plays according to her whim. Hor- 
vath accused a co-worker and ex-friend 
of sabotaging her work after she rejected 


his romantic advances. She called some 
of her former co-workers “predators” 
and the environment “toxic.” One told 
her he'd “hoped I wouldn't be hired" so 
they could date. And she said it all with- 
out using the word sexism. "I have never 
wanted to quit tech more than after hav- 
ing start-up PTSD like this," she wrote. 

Apologies trickled out of GitHub’s 
public relations department, and 
though an internal investigation cleared 
Preston-Werner and his wife of any legal 
wrongdoing, he resigned. The backlash 
against Horvath was harsh. Memes sur- 
faced online with c typed across her 
forehead, and she received all manner 
of threats, on par with other women who 
have spoken out about the industry's cul- 
ture of sexism. "At start-ups, there's this 
tribe mentality," Horvath said on the 
tech podcast ShopTalk, “and if someone 
disagrees or says something is wrong, 
the company's best interest is to pro- 
tect the tribe, which creates dangerous 
situations." This is referred to as being 
a "culture fit" among tech evangelists. 
“If you are a 20-something white male 
who listens to techno," she said, “I think 
GitHub may be your utopia." 

It was the start of a ycar that saw 
many rookie Silicon Valley chief exec- 
utives stumble. Mozilla CEO Brendan 
Eich resigned in April after a public 


"Why can't we ever do something I want to do?" 


outcry over his support of Proposition 
8, California's 2008 measure to ban gay 
marriage. Gurbaksh Chahal, founder of 
ad-tech company RadiumOne, faced 45 
felony counts of domestic violence after 
a security video surfaced of him hitting 
and kicking his girlfriend 117 times. In 
leaked e-mails from his tenure in Stan- 
ford's Kappa Sigma fraternity, Snapchat 
CEO Evan Spiegel celebrates "sororisluts" 
and shooting "fat girls" with laser-tag 
guns and tells his brothers to put their 
"large Kappa Sigma dick[s] down her 
throat." Today, the 24-year-old Spiegel 
is reportedly worth $210 million. Stan- 
ford clarified that the campus that has 
produced more Silicon Valley talent than 
any other in the world felt *ashamed." 

Not even the animated halls of DBC are 
immune to the industry's brutish whims. 
"Every woman in my class had the same 
experience of feeling talked down to, 
talked over or ignored by men at DBC," 
says Anne. "People's unconscious biases 
come out. So if it can happen in a space 
where I feel safe and comfortable with 
everyone, what will happen at a job with 
people I don't know, in a place where I'm 
the junior employee?" 


Dev Bootcamp often reminds students 
that start-ups fail because of people, not 
technology, and considers it its mission to 
produce competent coders and compe- 
tent co-workers alike, skirting usual tech 
praxes. Its controversial solution is Engi- 
neering Empathy, a part of the curriculum 
designed to break students down to their 
emotional core and build more empathetic 
and compassionate employees in their 
place. On the new class's third day, the first 
60-minute Empathy session begins with 
a lecture and climaxes with the instruc- 
tor, co-founder Shereef's brother Karim 
Bishay, telling us to yell at one another. 
In pairs, students take turns standing and 
sitting on the ground. *Embody your inner 
critic," he urges. "Yell all the things you 
tell yourself on a regular basis." 

A young nervous dude stands over me, 
digging deep into what his heart of hearts 
hides from him. "You're not good enough," 
he cries. You never speak your mind! 
You're a complete pussy. Everyone here 
is better than you, and everyone knows it 
except you." He sits back down in a rush. 

Later I am instructed to stereotype a nice 
young woman by guessing her favorite music 
and movie and her pet peeve. How? She is 
white and wearing a sweater. It sounds inno- 
cent enough until I open my mouth. 

"Let's say you like choral music and 
The Diving Bell and the Butterfly, and your 
pet peeve is...when people make fun 
of the homeless?" I get one of three. 
Others broach more uncomfortable ter- 
ritory. Women and African Americans 
are assumed to love pop music and hip- 
hop, respectively. Men's pet peeves are 
assumed to be achievement-related and 
women's to be emotional. The air is 
sucked out of the room. Students dab 
eyes and rub noses with the backs of their 
hands. Hurt feelings hang in place. 


The exercises are based on Freudian 
theories of the self and seem to be mash- 
ups of philosophy, self-help and partially 
researched statistics about the pitfalls of 
tech's status quo. The hour-long sessions 
nterrupt student work throughout the 
firs “There’s a bit of a whip- 
lash effect," Roy tells me. “It’s deep 
sharing, then suddenly back to coding.” 
Once, José tried to extricate himself. 
“DBC has a two-feet rule: If you don't 
think you're learning anything, you can 
use your two feet and get away,” he says 
He invoked it for EE but was told it didn't 
apply. "I said, “What is this, Animal Farm, 
where you change rules as you до?” 

Emmanuel sees these EE sc 'ssions as 
part of a greater conspiracy. “The 
creating a pressure cooker," he tells me 
"They give you coding challenges they 
know you can't finish, then send you to 
Engineering Empathy." The disruption is 
meant to simulate the experience of a real 
tech workplace, and he has surrendered 
to it, despite fatigue. "The best learn- 
ing," he says, coining a slogan that would 
make DBC's founders proud, “happens 
between a state of comfort and panic." 


By the end of March, graduation was 
quickly approaching, bringing new panic 
to DBC. The school was preparing to 
move to a bigger location just as students 
were entering the job market, and rumors 
flew that the company was about to be 
acquired. A spreadsheet circulated inter- 
nally encouraging new grads to share 
job stats. It boasted an ауе rage salary of 
$77,333, three quarters of which included 
equity in the start-ups that hired them. It 
would appear DBC is changing students" 
lives, but that spreadsheet accounted for 
only 12 of hundreds of graduates across 
two years. It remained to be seen whether 
the school's promises would pan out 
Everyone adopted a different strategy 
in the job market. Ricardo was one of the 
best students in the program, but several 
weeks past graduation, he hadn't applied 
for a single job. He opted to network 
instead, figuring he'd meet his boss at the 
events he attended nightly, with no cold 
calls necessary. Emmanuel was happy to 
face rejection, though more often he sim- 
ply heard nothing. Anne was optimistic 
about her prospects but concerned tk 
being a woman meant she could do only a 
“woman thing." She considered applying 
at a start-up called BabyList, dedicated to 
disrupting the baby-shower industry, but 
didn't know if she should jump at such 
a gendered job opening, especially with 
stories such as Horvath's coming to light. 
Ricardo, however, makes it obvious 
DBC is far from a hoax one dazzling 
July afternoon as he eats lunch on the 
seventh-floor deck of the Steuart Tower, 
overlooking the produce, souvenir and 
pork-belly vendors of One Market Plaza 
He is glowing, and for good reason: 
He has just been hired at Autodesk, a 
32-year-old company that produces design 
technology for architects, engineers and 
filmmakers. Used by James Cameron on 


Avatar and by nearly every architect in 
America, its software is licensed to firms 
for hundreds of thousands of dollars. 
An impressive gallery of client work lies 
downstairs, alongside a $250,000 3-D 
printer that designs and shapes metal. 
Unlike many of his peers, Ricardo is a 
coder who actually builds things. 

“Pm really happy with how things 
turned out," he says. He is raking in six 
figures, working on a small team along- 
side another DBC grad named Zohar, 
coding features for top-secret software. 
He applied for a web-developer open- 
ing, but after five interviews, including a 
drunken night at Li Po Cocktail Lounge, 
he was told they wanted to hire him as 
a senior software engineer. Was he even 
qualified for that title? 

“No. But I think it was luck. And timing." 

Is he qualified now, though? 

“Yup.” 

He is confident. 

Graduation marked a year since Anne 
had deferred attending Columbia Law, 
meaning she had to decide whether to 
keep coding or go back the way she came 
The latter would render her a statistic: 
Fifty-six percent of women in tech leave 
for another industry. On blind faith she 
rejected Columbia. Then, a month after 
graduation, she received two job offers: 
one from Palo Alto smart-watch maker 
Pebble and another from San Francisco 
lingerie start-up True & Co. She told the 
bra company she was more interested in 
working there, and it matched Pebble's 


generous salary offer. She is making clos 
to six figures as the only female engineer 


on True & Co.'s team of five. 

“T still can’t believe it,” she says as we 
pick over tacos at a Mission District M. 
ican restaurant. She is still living with 
roommates from DBC, none of whom 
have seen any success. “I feel bad talk- 
ing about it around them,” she says. “I 
don't want to come home from work, see 
them sitting on the couch and be like, 
"How's the job search going?” 

Other success stories spread like gossip. 
Iwo students were hired by Wealthfront, 
a massive financial-analytics firm, and 
another landed his dream job at MyCoin, 
a Bitcoin trading service headquartered 
in Hong Kong. Many others, howeve 
are still searching. With each passing day, 
the prospect of not getting a job becomes 
more real, and old lives come knocking 
at the door 

Roy went back to his mother's Orange 
County home and has been waking up at 
noon every day. He has few friends there 
and wants to return to San Francisco. 

José is jobless in Spain, returning 
$20,000 poorer to rejoin his wife without 
the job he came here for, disgruntled with 
the experience. "They've been talking 
about making a difference, how coding 
can change the world, then they give me 


a job lead for a gambling site?" he says. 
"I'm not that idealistic. I need money, but 


it’s not what they're selling." 

He plans to move to Berlin, the buzzy 
new tech hub of Europe. With successful 
start-ups such as SoundCloud and Zoobe 
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headquartered there, Berlin is different 
from San Francisco: Real estate is plenti- 
ful, rent is reasonable and the economy 
has room to grow. Companies there can 
afford to take an influx of high-ambition, 
low-direction programmers and let them 
experiment. Still, there are no guaran- 
tees. “I think some of them believe their 
own lies, and some of them don't," José 
says, trying to make sense of the discon- 
nect between DBC’s marketing and the 
realities of the tech industry. “Shereef, 
the co-founder, believes in what he’s 
doing, but he’s not the one trying to get 
us jobs.” He sighs, resigned to his saner 
life in Europe. “In the end, we are meat 
for the grinder, as they say in Spain.” 

In June, Kaplan announced it was buy- 
ing Dev Bootcamp. The giant test-prep 
corporation had opened code schools in 
Boston and New York earlier this year, 
but they have yet to achieve DBC’s suc- 
cess. So Kaplan just bought the place. By 
then the school had moved into its sleek 
new South of Market building, complete 
with yoga room and nap area. Alumni 
who can’t land work tend to hang around 
after graduation, some returning daily 
to conduct job searches, network, hang 
out and tutor new students in basic cod- 
ing. The pay is low and it barely advances 
their skills, but for those without leads it's 
the best option. 

Emmanuel, commuting two days a week 
and working from home, says he makes 
decent money working for DBC but has 
yet to land his dream job. His girlfriend 
earned her master’s degree and was 
offered an ideal position in Sacramento, 
so he opted to move closer to her, plac- 
ing an additional hour between himself 
and the industry’s nexus in San Francisco, 
further hurting his odds of being hired. 

What nobody told him, Anne, Ricardo, 
Roy or José when they arrived at DBC 
was that their success would have little to 
do with the coding languages they would 
practice. Programming is closer to read- 
ing an instruction manual than any hacker 
school marketing copy will tell you. DBC 
doesn't give its students anything they 
couldn't get for themselves, but it does 
provide a nine-week sense of exigency. 

Those who prove worthy of the chal- 
lenge are rewarded. Those who don’t will 
fail. The future of Silicon Valley remains 
unclear: Investor tastes could shift, capi- 
tal may dry up and thousands could lose 
their jobs as the industry matures. Tech’s 
new-money ostentation, sexism and other 
symptoms of privilege without perspec- 
tive could bring about its downfall. But 
for now, DBC and its students are merely 
exploiting America’s oldest myth: In our 
country, with enough motivation, focus 
and emotional intelligence, anyone can 
change his or her life. Reinvention is in 
our DNA. The difference is that here, 
moving at the speed of technology, it hap- 
pens a hell of a lot faster. 

The challenge is to keep up. As Emman- 
uel puts it the last time we meet, “I feel like 
I'm running down a hallway blindfolded. 


ACROSS INDIA ON THREE WHEELS 


we don't look like most of the other teams,” 
Frank Gallina told me via e-mail. “Pm a 
37-year-old project manager for IBM, my 
brother is a 32-year-old bartender from Nan- 
tucket, and my father is a crazy 66-year-old 
paralegal who we hope will survive the run!” 

Rail thin, more than six feet tall while 
slouching and with plenty of type-A neu- 
roses, Frank stands in stark contrast to his 
brother, Joe, an olive-skinned gadabout who 
served two years in federal military prison 
for grand theft auto. Joe is fresh off a solo 
trip through Pakistan, after which he joined 
Frank and their raspy-voiced Sicilian father, 
Frank Sr., who wears golf clothes and quotes 
Bob Dylan at length. 

I join them on Team Marmoset, climbing 
into their orange rickshaw, which inexplicably 
features a baby painted on the front. Despite 
our excitement about hitting the open road, 
we run out of gas within an hour of the launch 
ceremony. A gray-haired Frenchman tops us 
off with his extra can, and soon we are put- 
tering down the dusty road, battling strong 
morning crosswinds and dodging livestock. 

The decision to assist—or not assist— 
others would become the theme of Team 
Marmoset’s trek. On the second day, a Nor- 
wegian team’s rickshaw sits lifeless on a 
patch of roadside gravel, and Joe pulls over 
to adjust their carburetor. A few miles later, 
someone needs a fuel line purged of a bad oil 
mix, and Joe squats behind the rear engine 
compartment, pulling and plugging parts 
until his forearms are covered in black grease. 

Frank Jr. nervously checks his oversize 
smartphone's GPS, watching the time and 
googling hotels. His brother’s mechanical 
philanthropy is admirable, but it is slowing 
us down and revving Frank up. 

“What precipitated today’s breakdown?” 
he asks Joe late at night. “I read on the blogs 
that teams are way far ahead of us by now.” 

The attention the Rickshaw Runners are 
attracting becomes noticeable. Men standing 
wrapped in earth-tone blankets stare at the 
anomaly: white people, including uncovered 
women, rolling bedazzled rickshaws over 
speed bumps while blasting The Chronic and 
Hotel California on fuzzy speakers. 

That’s how we're cruising several days 
later, 20 miles south of Ahmadabad, when 
something slams the bottom of the vehicle 
and the right rear wheel vibrates loose. Our 
rickshaw, hurtling along at a solid 25 miles 
an hour in the far right lane, swerves across 
three lanes, weaves between two trucks, a 
hairbreadth away from wreckage, before 


coming to a violent halt on the narrow shoul- 
der. The dislodged rear axle, blown out of 
the wheel socket, lies slumped on the ground 
like a severed limb. Darkness is minutes 
away, and this rickshaw is going nowhere. 
A crowd of spectators forms, including a 
»ar-old kid with a mustache and green 
striped polo. He pokes his hands in, trying to 
help, only to be shooed away by Joe. Commu- 
nication is one of the most baflling challenges 
in India, in part Бес there are more than 
1,500 languages and dialects. (*My guess is 
that the method of travel you chose and 
the path you took brought you into contact 
with people not homogenized by the influ- 
ences of media and common education and 
language,” Bhuvana Narasimhan, assistant 
professor of psycholinguistics at the Univer- 
sity of Colorado at Boulder, tells me later.) 
After a few minutes of improvised sign lan- 
guage, our new friend helps jack the rickshaw 
onto a rock and worms underneath to explain 
to Joe how to repair the greasy axle. Fri 
drive him to a nearby shop (which has to be 
opened), and he returns with the parts and 
reassembles the axle in the dark using only the 
light of a small cell phone. Afterward, Joe gives 
him 500 rupees and they pose for a photo. 
Aside from this brief episode, Team 
Marmoset typically avoids interacting with 
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people. Joe is averse to trusting local rick- 
shaw mechanics, and Frank Jr. obsessively 
consults his smartphone for hotel reviews 
and directions rather than ask someone. 
This isn't the adventure I want, so Í ask to 
be dropped off in Mumbai, one of the bu 
est and most densely populated cities in the 
world, confident I can find a ride. 


° 

“The incentive to survive the first leg of the 
Rickshaw Run is the gorgeous, sandy beaches 
of Goa, where several teams plan to convene— 
and party. (One Swiss team tells me, “You can 
ride with us, but we're going straight to Goa 
to party for like five fucking day 
ncing a mob of Westerners to make 
in the name of adventure is one 
thing. The locals aren't buying it. Rickshaw 
drivers I ask to take me the 400 miles south 
from Mumbai to Goa laugh at me. “It is not 
sible.” “No one will go.” “There is a bus.” 
“There is a train.” “Rickshaws cannot drive 
the mountain.” “Very dangerous.” Over a 
three-hour span, dozens of baffled Indians 
assure me with visible frustration that this is 
not a reasonable method of transport. Pm 
on an adventure, I explain, a challenge 
with 80 other three-wheelers to drive from 
Jaisalmer to Kochi. 
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“You are a crazy man, or you are con- 
fused.” Three tall men in business slacks and 
button-down shirts drink chai from plastic 
cups on a street terrace. They laugh at my 
request the first few times I explain it, until 
an IBM programmer named Rajesh nods, 
hands me a chai and tells me to follow him. 

Rajesh power-walks through an industrial 
labyrinth of pedestrian bridges and metal 
staircases, then quickly descends to a plat- 
form. He pulls me into a blue train car, and 
we shuflle to the back, where he insists I sit 
on a bench packed with 10 other men. 

The Indian government officially refers 
to this as “super-dense crush load,” p; fa 
daily eight-hour rush of more than 6 million 
humans. About 500 people cram into train 
cars meant for 188. That's 16 people per 
square meter, or the entire U.S. presiden- 
tial Cabinet suffocated into a phone booth. 

When Rajesh explains my journey to 
the others, everyone laughs with awkward 
confusion. 

Why do you choose to do this difficult 


me do and see things that 
I wouldn't otherwise experience,” I answer. 

He pauses and looks off into some illu- 
sory distance. “I understand,” he says. “It’s 
a great challenge. I admire this.” 
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It is nearly nine р.м. when I step off the 
train in the southeastern suburb of Panvel 
and a young airline worker helps me nego- 
tiate my ride. Rajesh advised me to hire a 
rickshaw outside the city because of strict 
regulations on Mumbai taxis. The sweaty 
owner of several commercial rickshaws 
and 20 young drivers huddle around me 
as we crunch kilometers and fuel costs and 
other made-up expenses. The chief of traffic 
police takes down my information, gives me 
his phone number and deadpans, “You do 
this at your own risk. It is not safe.” 

The lucky driver who gets the nod is a 
local man in his early 20s named Salman. He 
dances with elation at the thought of mak- 
ing more than a few cents that night. Salman 
recruits another driver named Muhammad 
to tag-team the journey. The rickshaw comes 
equipped with blue lights and a 4,000-rupee 
horn the size of a trombone. 

I feel good about our chances of making 
it to Goa until we stall out three times on the 
highway entrance ramp and a friend is sum- 
moned to clean and tweak the carburetor. 
Adding to my anxiety is our route along the 
deadly NH-17, known as the Mumbai-Goa 
highway. In 2012 this highway saw 193 people 
killed and 1,290 injured in 1,117 accidents— 
and those are just the ones reported. 

That Muhammad and Salman are both 
professional rickshaw drivers does little to 
calm me. The International Journal of Occu- 
pational Safety and Ergonomics published a 
study last year on rickshaw drivers’ accident- 
proneness. The conclusion: “Personality 
characteristics with lower scores of reason- 
ing, rule consciousness, apprehension and 
emotional stability are common in commer- 
cial auto-rickshaw drivers.” On top of that 
lovely stat, we'll be driving at night, which 
the Adventurists advised us to never, ever do. 

On his little cell phone Salman has one 


song—Michael Jackson's “Dangerous”— 
and we listen to the track on repeat until I 
introduce Justin Timberlake's 20/20 album, 
which promptly blows his mind. “This is 
wondeefool music!” he repeats for each 
track, bobbing his head with poor rhythm. 
The moon swings west and Muhammad 
sings loud Hindi songs, shaking his head 
to stay awake while Salman and I huddle 
under a thin sarong for warmth. 

I remember that 50,000 vehicles travel 
this 280-mile highway every day, but bribe- 
friendly policemen patrol it only from eight 
А.М. to eight P.M., and most accidents occur 
between 2:30 and six a.m., when bleary-eyed 
drivers are least alert and speeding reck- 
lessly. The green hands on my black Wenger 
Commando point to 3:26 a.m. I doze off only 
to catch myself on the verge of ejection while 
barreling down India’s most dangerous state 
highway in the middle ofa pitch-black night 
as Goa draws near. 


The minute my feet touch the fine sand on 
Goa's balmy Palolem Beach, I am greeted 
with cheers and beers from a crowd of Aus- 
tralian, Kiwi and British Rickshaw Runners 
who, having completed the hardest leg of 
the journey, are ready to party. 

Stories circulate about the New Zealand 
group who killed a jaywalking sheep, leav- 
ing them with a dented rickshaw and a debt 
to a local farmer. Two teams were invited to 
join traditional Indian wedding ceremonies, 
one of which was held in an ornate, futur- 
istic pavilion, the other beneath a highway 
underpass. A group of American college kids 
unknowingly tried to stay in a brothel, while 
a Belgian American couple slept in a hospital 
when they couldn't find a hotel. 

"We've met so many great, friendly peo- 
ple," one Canadian tells me. "Everything 
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from drunk motorbikers giving us their 
moonshine while driving, to dog attacks, 
to being dragged into religious blessings." 

For the next leg I saddle up with the ice- 
cream-coned, sheep-killing Kiwis. We drive 
for two days past large plantations lined with 
coconut trees. The guys make for upbeat 
company, and we spend hours discussing 
American movies, debating religion and talk- 
ing about our favorite bands from the 1990s. 
We sing along to Rolling Stones songs. 

“Fawkin’ timeless rawk, ey!” yells one 
bearded motorhead, fairly jacked up from 
a cocaine breakfast. 

I finish the last days of the run rid- 
ing with two Australian potheads named 
Nathan and Hayden. An architect and a die- 
sel mechanic, they are the least prepared 
of any team I've encountered, with just a 
map and no technological lifelines, which 
necessitates spontaneity. They navigate by 
pulling over and yelling the name of their 
next destination, averaging the most con- 
sistent response and winging it from there. 
They wake up later than every other team, 
take long lunches and yet somehow main- 
tain decent progress. 

Earlier in the trip they got lost in a rural 
town that hadn't seen foreigners in years. 
Three young boys on bicycles were sent 
to find keys to the only hotel in town. The 
entire village heard of their arrival and 
showed up to watch them eat dinner, yell- 
ing and arguing over what to serve. 

We are 18 miles outside the finish line 
when the carburetor dislodges from our 
engine. While Hayden rigs it back into place 
with black electrical tape, a chubby boy in his 
school uniform asks where we are going. 

"Kochi," we say. 

“In that thing?" 

Up and running again, we sputter past 
the finish line alongside a trickle of other 
runners, all expressing a mixture of relief 
and satisfaction. 

“We get more injuries at the finish line 
because people get so unbelievably annihi- 
lated," Morgan had warned. *We usually 
have to pay for some sort of damages." 

I can see why. Fire jugglers spit flames 
at the crowd. Furniture is broken, clothes 
are ripped off and every drop of alcohol is 
consumed. Strangers and friends run off to 
the bushes and bungalows and beaches to 
hook up, then return, straightening their 
new Indian clothes. 

Bottles and joints circulate, along with sto- 
ries. An Australian woman rode in a school 
bus full of 11-year-olds and sang them Boyz 
II Men songs. A few crews accidentally 
joined a police escort for the prime minister. 
Police stopped several teams—not always for 
bribes but to take photos. The Rick James 
siblings were featured in a local newspa- 
per along with a photo of them lounging 
on the beach. A British woman survived a 
head-on collision that sent her through the 
windshield, which a friendly man repaired 
for free within a few hours. 

All these outcomes would please Morgan. 
“It’s for you to decide if the trip is going to 
be boring or a disaster," he says. "All we pro- 
vide is the framework for chaos." 
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ROB CORDDRY 


sad. So obviously I thought it would be a 
good idea for a TV show. 


8 

PLAYBOY: For a m UT Hospital was 
shot in an abandoned hospital. Was that as 
creepy as it sounds? 

CORDDRY: It can be spooky. There's one guy, 
Artie, an electrician on the show. He is sen- 
sitive, as he calls it, to ghosts and whatnot, 
but he doesn't want to talk about it. That's 
what struck me. He's not like, “Oh yeah, I 
see ghosts." He works around a lot of sensi- 
tive electrical equipment with meters. One 
time he took a meter up to the eighth floor, 
and I guess the meter was going crazy. He 
saw something up there that freaked him 
out, and now he won't go back. Ghosts 
don't bother me. I mean, they don't even 
have a body; what am I worried about? But 
rats, fuck that. 


PLAYBOY: The show can be borderline taste- 
less, with jokes about 9/11, abortion and 
AIDS. How have you escaped the wrath of 
the Twitter sensitivity police? 


CORDDRY: I don't know! I definitely provoke 
them, and I don't really get any backlash. 
I guess there's no confusion whatsoever 
about our intentions. We have no message, 
no nothing. We're just taking the quickest 
route to the funniest joke. It could also be 
that it’s not on a lot of strident assholes’ 
radars, you know? They have other things 
to do, like write transcripts of Fox News 
broadcasts, things like that. They're busy. 


Q10 

PLAYBOY: What about out in the real world? 
Has anyone ever taken a swing at you? 
CORDDRY: I came close once. I was in 
Boston shooting Sex Tape, and it was 
the Bruins’ opening day. I left my ho- 
tel to get something at the store. It was 
kind of late, and the Bruins game was 
just getting out. I ran into three Boston 
townies—wasted Boston townies—and 
they were like, “You're that guy!” One 
of them couldn't even stand up he was 
so drunk, and he was just staring at me 
like he wanted to kill me. He was like, “I 
know who you are. I know who you are.” 
And then the other guys were like, “Hey, 
Lou”—they kept calling me Lou—“Lou, 
come do cocaine with us.” I thought, 
Even if I was in the business of doing 
cocaine with strangers, you would be the 
last ones I would ever do it with. As I 
was walking away, the really drunk one 
said, “Fuck ya face.” Then he paused 
and said, “I love you.” 


оп 

PLAYBOY: You’re originally from Boston. 
What's the most stereotypically Boston 
thing about you? 

CORDDRY: There's not much. I used to say 
Pm not very Boston because I’m neither 
Irish nor Catholic, but I recently found 
out I have a significant Irish heritage. My 


“Whoa! Nobody said anything about ‘happily ever after? I’m just 
not ready for that sort of pes al 


mother just never admitted it because she 
was prejudiced against the Boston Irish. She 
hated the Kennedys, hated everything hav- 
ing to do with the Boston Irish. Her great- 
grandmother was Scottish, so she told us we 
were 100 percent Scottish. But it turns out I 
have a large percentage of Irish in me. 


Q12 

PLAYBOY: Growing up in Boston, did you 
feel that not being Catholic or, as far as you 
knew at the time, Irish was something that 
hurt you? 

CORDDRY: Oh yeah. I had a girlfriend 
named Maureen, and her father grilled me 
about it once. He was like, “Hey, Robert, 
you Irish?” I said, “No.” “Are you Catho- 
lic?” “No.” “You play hockey?” Like he was 
Just grasping at straws. In my head I was 
thinking, I said I’m not Irish or Catholic; 
why would I play hockey? When I said no 
to hockey, it was basically three strikes and 
I was out. He was like, “Timmy, show him 
your defensive stance.” And all ofa sudden 
this eight-year-old kid, her little brother, 
jumps into a hockey defensive stance. For 
no reason! Or maybe he thought the kid 
needed to defend him from me. I don't 
know. I don't know how those people live. 
People might always be slapping goals at 
them, I’m not sure. 


Q13 

PLAYBOY: Are you or have you ever been 
religious? 

CORDDRY: My mother was very Protestant. I 
grew up Presbyterian and went to church 
every Sunday until I was 18. I was forced 
to, which is basically why 1 don't now. My 
wife is Jewish, and she started bringing the 
kids to Sunday school. She's not religious 
at all, but she wants them to have at least 
some understanding of their heritage. One 
day she said, “We're going to synagogue 
for Yom Kippur.” My daughter said, “Is 
Daddy coming?” And I just blurted out, to- 
tally knee-jerk, “Nope.” Didn't even think 
about it; it just came out of my mouth. It 
was this great revelation for me. I was like, 
I'm not? Okay, I'm not. I'm not going. I 
don't have to do this! Ha-ha, ha-ha! Yay, I'm 
not going! Sundays, for the rest of my life, 
have become totally clear for me. 


Q14 
PLAYBOY: You're an Eagle Scout. If we 
dropped you in the middle of a forest, how 
long would you survive? 
CORDDRY: What month is it? If it's summer, 
I'd do all right. I could probably make 
it out. If its January, Pm dead in three 
hours. In June, Pd be hungry, but Pd 
make it out. I'd find my way without a map 
or compass. I say that with confidence. I 
can build a fire without a match. I can find 
food. I wouldn't be happy, and it wouldn't 
be fun, but yeah, I can tie a knot or two. 


Q15 
PLAYBOY: You’re bald and proud. What ad- 
vice can you offer the follicularly challenged? 
CORDDRY: When it finally happens and you 
lose it all, it's going to be a hell of a lot easier 
in the morning. You’re going to enjoy the 
time you don't spend messing with the few 


strands you have left. 1 never miss having 
hair, though I do sometimes have dreams 
that I’m brushing my long, luxurious ha 
in the mirror, and ГИ be like, “There's 
something wrong. What is wrong? I’m not 
quite able to place it. Something’s not right 
It can't be my beautiful hair. What is it?” 


16 

PLAYBOY: Before E The Daily Shou, 
you toured with the National Shakespeare 
Company. We're having a hard time imag- 
ining you in tights, speaking in iambic 
pentameter. 

CORDDRY: Imagine it, because it happened 
I am a man who used to wear the tights. 
For about a year we traveled the country, 
doing two Shakespeare plays for bored col- 
lege students. I think I'd probably still be 
doing it if I hadn't randomly decided to 
go to a sketch-group audition. That led to 
doing improv, which led to The Daily Show. 
But it was fun while it lasted. We were 24, 
old, traveling the country in a van 
with chicks. It could get pretty wild. 


17 

PLAYBOY: Smokey bin once sang that 
there isn't much sadder than the tears of 
a clown when there's no one around. Is 
he right? Behind closed doors, are you an 
emotional wreck? 

CORDDRY: I used to be. For most of my life, 
I was a worrier and an overthinker. 1 had 
pretty bad social anxiety. From the second 
I hit puberty, in the sixth or seventh grade, 
up until I turned 40, I was just kind of sad 
or anxiety-ridden for no reason. In your 
20s and 30s you think everything is impor- 
tant and your ideas mean everything. I hate 
20-year-olds. I just hate them. They never 
know what they're talking about. When 
I think about myself in my 20s, it makes 
me cringe. I almost turn myself inside out 
cringing. When I turned 40, almost to the 
day, I calmed the fuck down. And now I 
don’t worry about anything anymor 


18 

PLAYBOY: A lot PB... Daily Show colleagues 
have gone on to have amazing careers. Do 
you keep up with them? Are there Daily 
Show reunions? 

CORDDRY: It’s not a formal thing, but we 
keep in touch. Ed Helms and I are still 
good friends. We shared an office on the 
show for five years, so we became close. 
I just saw him, like, two weeks ago. Who 
else? Well, Jim Margolis—he was one of the 
executive producers—I stole him, and he’s 
now producing a Childrens Hospital spin-off, 
Newsreaders. Jon Stewart and I talk every 
once in a while, like when I have to ask for 
permission to steal one of his producers. 
Jason Jones is in Hot Tub Time Machine 2, so 
I got to see him. Who am I forgetting? Oh 
yeal ephen...Colbert? I think his last 
name is Colbert. What happened to him? 
So much potential, but it’s like he dropped 
off the face of the planet. I hope he’s do- 
ing okay. 


019 
PLAYBOY: You played а zombie in the zom- 
bie romance film Warm Bodies. What kind 


of research went into becoming undead? 

CORDDRY: A lot, actually. My wife is a speech 
pathologist, and she used to work with 
patients who had traumatic brain inju- 
ries. She told me, “They can see the thing 
you’re pointing to, and in some abstract 
way they know it’s a spoon. They just can't 
say it.” I asked her a lot of questions and 
built my character out of that. I thought it 
was more interesting to play a zombie who 
has a frustrating sense that there's some- 
thing he’s forgetting, and it’s really hard 
to speak but he’s trying. Rather than the 
whole [groans inarticulately] zombie thing 
where you're lumbering forward and your 
mouth is open and you look dead-eyed. I 
tried to embody that zombie frustration. 


Q20 
PLAYBOY: What's the best advice you've ever 
gotten from a director? 


CORDDRY: It might have been from Oliver 
Stone. I’m not entirely sure. I was in his 
Bush biopic, W I played White House 
press secretary Ari Fleischer. On the last 
day of shooting, he’d point to each actor, 
all these luminaries, and be like, “Richard 
. That's a wrap on Richard Drey- 
erybody would applaud, and he'd 
give them a hug. Then he got to me, and 
he's like, “Rob Corddry,” and everybody 
applauded. He whispered something in 
my ear, but I couldn't hear it because of all 
the noise. I almost said, "Oliver, can you 
do that one more time? That was my trick 
” I have no idea what he said. It might 
have been something really profound, 
something that could have changed the 
course of my career. Or maybe it was just 
“Т got shrooms in my van." 


“Wherefore art thou, Romeo?" 
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SOMETHING ANCIENT WELLING UP 
> Continued from page 107 


fetch Tommy Pitts,” she said. “He'll 
straighten you out.” 

“Cut it out for a sec, Sheila.” 

She sighed into the receiver. “You 
sound so spry,” she said. “You sound 10 
years younger.” 

“It’s all this fresh salty air. I'm becom- 
ing a new man.” 

“Sounds like an improvement.” 

A group of northern harriers sliced up 
and across the horizon, making a large and 
messy net through the sky on their way to 
the water. “I wanted to tell you,” I said, 
“Tve been thinking about coming home 
for the Fourth of July. I'd like to spend it 
out there, with you.” 

“The Fourth of July? When have we ever 
cared about that?” 

“Tt was a thought,” I said. 

“There aren’t any kids, Max. There 
aren't any karate demonstrations or PTA 


meetings you can use as fake-ass reasons to 
come back.” 

“Well, I'd like to come back all the same." 

She sighed into the receiver again. 
Longer this time. “I need more time. I've 
got some emotional unpacking left to do. I 
think this time apart is helping us.” 

“Can we get a time frame here? A 
ballpark?” 

“Tve got to go,” Sheila said. “Take care 
of yourself, Max.” 

I capped the Budweiser and tossed the 
bottle out into the brush. Up above, the 
Mormon plane was at it again, this time 
circling around to spell FOR, BEHOLD, 1 HAVE 
ED THEE, I HAVE CHOSE 
NACE OF AFFLICTION 

Things got fishy after I went through 
the house for a fresh brew and came out 
to the front yard with Oliver Cromwell 
on my tail. There was that box, big and 
metal as ever, only the door in the front 
was swung wide open. I found a Maglite 
and went through the door. The place 
stank in a way I couldn't have imagined. 
There was a cot and a nightstand in one 
corner and a punching bag in the other. 
I took a step and heard the tinning of 
empty aluminum and brought the light 
to the ground. Dozens of empty cans of 
Red Bull. I went across to the bed, and 
on the nightstand was an issue of PLAYBOY 
from the 1980s with Kim Basinger on the 
cover, along with a copy of The Heart of 
the Matter by Graham Greene. I took the 
paperback into my hands. I heard heavy 
breathing coming from behind me. I 
turned around. 


"I'm Tom's wife and the mother of his children, and if you ever have 
some free time, I’m also hot as hell in the sack.” 


Now, ГИ be pretty quick with the par- 
ticulars here. What was standing in front 
of me was, without question, half man and 
half bull. The bull half was the head and 
the neck, with the human half being al- 
most everything else. The penis seemed to 
be somewhere in between, because it was 
there and it was big. “That’s my stuff,” the 
bull said. 

“Shit,” I said. “I didn't—I mean, the 
door was open. This box was here. I wasn't 
trying to steal your book.” 

“Don’t worry about it,” the bull said, 
motioning to the paperback. "You ever 
read that?” 

“My wife and I read it for a book club 
once,” I said. “I didn't get far.” 

“Kinda preachy,” the bull said. “Not bad 
overall. You got a cigarette?” 

I patted my empty shirt pocket and 
shrugged. 

“For the best.” 

The bull stuck out his giant hand. We 
shook. He told me that his name was Rocky 
Molatova and that he had been minding 
his business in the outer forest of a cran- 
berry bog in west Jersey when he was tased 
to hell and thrown into that box. 

I asked, “So who was it that stuffed you 
in the box?” 

“They didn't bother to introduce them- 
selves,” Rocky said. 

“Wonder why they decided to drop you 
off here. 

“That's another question,” Rocky said. 
“Where exactly is ‘here’?” 

“Northern Utah,” I said. “Just off the lake.” 

“Christ,” he said. “Mormon?” 

I shook my head. 

“Thank God,” he said. “I don't go in for 
any of that magic hat shit.” 

Rocky and I stepped out of the box and 
into the sunlight. Rocky’s tail swept back 
and forth across the caked dirt, and the 
long, black horns attached to his bull head 
reflected light like a mirror. 

“Sounds like you might be out here 
awhile,” Rocky said. 

“What do you mean?” 

“Well, based on that phone call I heard. 
That was you, right? On the phone out back? 
Well, based on that, it sounds like you’re 
going through a bit of a domestic spat.” 

“Hell,” I said. “Once you've seen a nosy 
Minotaur, I believe you can safely say that 
you've seen it all.” 

“Not being nosy,” Rocky said. "You're a 
loud talker.” 

“I am not necessarily out here in the 
Beehive State by choice, no.” 

“So your little lady kicked you to the curb.” 

“Pm out here with my father-in-law,” 
I said. “Operating a couple of business 
ventures.” 

“Now that’s what I'm talking about, 
brother! Capitalism at its finest!” 

I asked Rocky if he'd like a beer and 
he said hell yeah. I fetched a few from 
inside, and when I came out he was sit- 
ting on the dried-out soil with Oliver 
Cromwell plopped beside him. We got 
to drinking as the sun shifted through 
the sky and our shadows stretched wide 
across the earth. After we had nearly pol- 
ished off a 24-pack, Rocky started going 


on about his life. About how he managed 
to rise up from the swamp of his youth 
to eke out a living on the fringe. He told 
me the real reason he'd been locked up 
had to do with his befriending a lonely 
woman who ran a roller rink. She wasn't 
afraid of him, and he would sneak in at 
night. They would skate together in the 
dimmed light, the only sound coming 
from their wheels and the Street Fighter 
II machine grunting in the corner. Then 
one night as they sat back listening to Bon 
Jovi over the PA system, a janitor came in 
and called the cops. Everybody showed 
up and made wild allegations, and next 
thing Rocky knew he was locked up and 
beaten. Then the box. 

Rocky finished his story and smashed 
a bottle against one 
of his horns. Oli- Ш, 
ver Cromwell sat 
up and rushed into | CIGARS) 
the house as the fg * 
molasses-colored 
shards splintered 
like glass hornets 
bursting from a nest 
and into the air. 
Rocky got up and 
went around to the 
corner to unload 
himself, and I caught 
sight of Tommy's 
truck kicking dust 
across the road. He 
pulled up next to me 
and jumped out. 

“You missed it, 
kid," he said. "They 
got this new girl, man. 
Brazilian, maybe. Tits 
like Kilimanjaro!" 

I held a beer in my 
hand and blew into 
the mouth. I didn't 
know what to say. 
Rocky came around 
the corner, shaking 
his penis. He said, 
"Oh, sorry. Is this 
not cool?" 

“What in the holy 
hell," Tommy said. 

“This is Rocky," I 
said. ^He was in the 
box. 

“This isn't right. 
This isn't right at all. Those goddamn 
scoundrels. I ordered a fucking mermaid, 
not a fucking centaur." 

"Great," Rocky said. “A goddamn racist." 

I stood up to get in between the two. 
"Rocky's a Minotaur, Tommy." 

“What’s the difference? What in the hell 
am I going to do with a Minotaur?" 

*What in the hell were you going to do 
with a mermaid?" 

Tommy laughed. “Build her a tank! 
Build her a tank and charge these yokels 
10 bucks a gander. It would've put the 
Dino Hut to shame. I've gotta get on the 
horn—no way a Minotaur costs as much as 
a mermaid." 

Rocky reached into the pack for a fresh 
bottle. He lifted it high above his head and 


29! 
customer please. 


popped the cap off with his horn. “You 


know those twist off,” Tommy said. 

I explained Rocky’s predicament and 
tried to get Tommy to understand. Be 
reasonable, I said. Tommy had a spotty 
track record with being reasonable, but I 
was banking on the idea that his split with 
Jerusha had left him a little out of sorts. I 
was right. 

We wereall slightly to the right of drunk. 
Things were rolling along. Tommy had 
been mixing drinks and describing the 
girls he had found at Moroni's Strum- 
pet, and I had given Rocky a pair of BYU 
sweatpants to cover up his penis. Rocky 
related his story about the roller rink and 
the lonely proprietor to Tommy, who abso- 
lutely ate it up. 
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“This is such good fun,” Rocky said. 
“If I was going to be locked in a box and 
stranded anywhere, I’m glad it was here.” 

Tommy let a highball dangle from his 
hand like puppet strings. “Be honest, 
Rocky. Did you love that woman? The one 
with the roller rink?” 

“That’s a tough one,” Rocky said. “I was 
happy that I didn’t scare her. I was happy 
she wanted me around. Somebody not 
running off is the closest thing I imagine 
I'll ever get to love.” 

“Goddamn it,” Tommy said, “this whole 
thing is breaking my heart. Listen, friend, 
you're fine to stay here as long as you want. 
Carve out a place for yourself with people 
who get it.” 

“TI run to the store to get Rocky sup- 
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plies,” I said. “I need a few things myself. 
I'll get you more of that Red Bull shit.” 

I took Tommy's truck and headed out, 
hugging the curved hips of the Great 
Salt Lake. Outside, full, whipped-cream 
clouds expanding throughout the sky 
and sagging into the ragged biscuit ridges 
of Box Elder Peak hid the reality of the 
heat. I came into Ogden, deep white and 
choked with steeples, and navigated the 
SUVs and the hordes of clean-cut kids 
on their way home from school. I pulled 
into the parking lot of a Harmons, and I 
found the stash of cigarettes that Tommy 
always kept beneath his seat. I smoked 
one up against the truck and crushed it 
down into the asphalt. 

Inside, I had to ask one of the dudes in 
a smock about the 
back-room availabil- 
ity of Red Bull. He 
said that he'd have 
to check, because 
nobody ever really 
asked about it. I 
grabbed a couple of 
brands of cigarettes 
because I didn't 
know what Rocky 
smoked, and I went 
down the aisle. 

I saw a large 
cowboy hat with a 
bright green stone 
in the center bob- 
bing up and down 
above the tops of 
olive oil bottles. I 
reached over the 
aisle and flicked 
it. "You almost got 
your bell rung," 
Jerusha said. I 
went around the 
aisle and gave her 
a hug. 

“Just getting a few 
things,” she said. 
“I haven't cooked 
for one in years. 
They’ve got all these 
frozen meals meant 
for just one person. 
It’s depressing.” 

“Sorry about the 
split,” I said. 

“Tt happens,” she 
said. “That man was bound to drive me off 
sooner or later.” 

"He's falling into some old habits.” 

Jerusha looked inside my cart. I wasn't 
sure what to get for Rocky, so the cart was 
full of Hot Pockets and string cheese. “You 
feeding a group of eight-year-olds?” 

"It's a long story," I said. "Rather not get 
into the specifics." 

"Before you go and defend him and 
say, 'Oh well, Jerusha, it was only one 
game,' you gotta know that he's been 
fooling around on me. You know that 
woman that runs the titty bar outside of. 
town? They've been going around on the 
sly for months." 

"Hell," I said, “I had no idea about that. 
I thought Tommy was straightened out." 
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“You can only keep a man like that 
straight for so long, you know? I'd have 
left earlier, but he gets real py when we 
fight. Real fucking dramati 

The smock guy came back wheeling 
three cases of Red Bull and loaded them 
into my cart. A bell went off, and a man 
came on over the PA and announced that 
the patron who'd tied their horse to the 
gum-ball machine out front needed to un- 
tie it immediately, as Harmons was not a 
horse-friendly establishment. “So you're 
gone for good," I said. 

Jerusha removed her hat and slicked 
back her hair. "Listen, Max. I hope things 
with you and Sheila work out. I think you 
two were meant to work out. I also think 
that some other folks weren't meant to 
work out, you know?" 

Tommy called my cell. Jerusha waved 
and rolled her cart back down the aisle, 
toward the meat department that glowed 
red in the artificial light. 

Tommy said, “Fuck, Max. You've gotta 
come back here. That bull friend of yours, 
Max, fuck, I went inside for a second—a 
goddamn second—and I hear all sorts of 
noises, and I go outside and that piece of 
shit is ripping into Oliver Cromwell. He's 
hunched over him and there's blood ab- 
solutely everywhere. That freak killed my 
dog, Max." 

“Slow down," I said. "Where is he now?" 

“He was drunk, right? I grabbed a rock 
and I got the jump on him. Clocked him 
as best I could. I managed to tie him up, 


and I rolled him back into the box and 
locked it up." 

I hung up on Tommy and paid for the 
groceries. Outside, the sunset was a forest 
fire of green and orange as the sun eased 
beneath the hilltops. I opened a pack of 
Parliaments because I had a pretty good 
idea that Rocky wasn't a menthol kind of 
guy and eased through the traffic and onto 
the highway. 

Tommy was in the living room. The 
fireplace was roaring and the rhino 
head mounted to the wall sent a black 
and swelling shadow creeping across the 
hardwood. There was a burlap sack in 
the corner. 

“I wanted to wait for you," Tommy said. 
"I'm a little wobbly right now, to be frank. 
Plus, I know how much you admired the 
Old Ironsides." 

We dug the hole out back. We dug and 
dug, and Tommy set the burlap sack down 
into the hole, and he said a few words. 

Tommy said, “Гуе got a whale of an 
idea, see. The Dino Hut isn't going to cut 
it, right? Well, listen. ГИ take the money 
I had set aside for a mermaid tank and 
we're going to buy brick and mortar. We'll 
build a maze and charge folks 10 bucks a 
head to come and tame the Maze of the 
Minotaur. It works for everyone, on ac- 
count of a maze being the Minotaur's 
natural habitat." 

“Fuck, Tommy, that's labyrinths, not 
mazes." 

“I don't see the distinction." 


"It's been so long since I've been laid I hardly remember how 
to fake an orgasm." 


"A maze has multiple paths—a few ways 
in and a few ways out," I said. "A labyrinth 
has one way in: It's made to get you to 
that center point and face whatever comes 
before you." 

“I don't have time for semantics, Max. 
The lousy sack kills my dog and I give him 
а maze. Га say I'm being downright gen- 
erous. And how exactly would you pro- 
pose we build a labyrinth? It's a maze or 
it’s nothing." 

I went inside for the bag of supplies and 
headed for the box. The key was hung on 
the outside and I opened it. Tommy had 
left a lantern inside that threw a large, yel- 
low globe of light against the back wall. 
Rocky was on the bed with his hands 
bound against his back. “This is most un- 
cool," he said. 

I flashed the smokes. "Didn't know your 
brand.” 

“Like a light from heaven,” Rocky said. 
“The no-filter Pall Malls." 

"Il untie you," I said. 

The top of Rocky's head was matted 
with blood, and one of his horns was 
chipped. He waved me off with his head. 
"Don't bother, man. He didn't need to do 
any of this. He told me the plan, and I'm 
ГИ play along. ГИ take it on 


"You want to live in a maz 

"I wasn't up-front about some stuff," 
Rocky said. “That bit I told you earlier, it 
was horseshit. The thing with the woman 
and the roller rink? Well, I saw a woman 
one night, but she wasn't as cool as I said. 
She saw me and freaked, and before I 
knew it she was dead. Dead, man. Just like 
Oliver Cromwell. I didn't know what I was 
doing anymore. Something ancient welled 
up inside of me. It was like programming, 
you know?" 

I smoked a cigarette and watched the 
balled light flicker against the metal. 

“I think Pm better off out there in some 
maze," Rocky said. "I think everybody is 
better off." 

I untied Rocky and left him alone in the 
box. I heard the crack of an aluminum tab 
as I walked back toward the house. I saw 
Tommy out in the field, carving lines in the 
dried-out dirt with a spade. 

Three rings and then a man picked up. 

"Who's this?" I asked. 

“This is Phil," he said. “Who's this?” 

“Max.” 

“Hey, buddy,” Phil said. “What's the 
word?” 

“Doing my thing out here. Why are you 
in my house?” 

“Sheila needed some help with a plumb- 
ing thing,” he said. 

“Weird, considering I redid the plumb- 
ing not even a year ago.” 

“Don’t know what to say,” Phil said. 
“Maybe you were distracted.” 

I told Phil to put Sheila on the line. She 
sounded the way she sounds after smok- 
ing a cigarette that nobody knew she had 
smoked. “Hey,” she said. "How's it going 
out th: 

“Oh, it’s a dream," I said. “Didn't I 
tell you? We struck gold. Now every- 
thing around here is caviar and full-body 


massages. We're getting a stable put in 
because we bought too many horses. Why 
don't you tell me exactly why in the hell 
Phil is over at my hou 

Sheila told me that she didn't feel as 
if she owed me any kind of an explan 


tion, and that was tough to dispute. She 
said that I had done some things that were 
going to be difficult to smooth over and 
that she had a lot of emotional unpacking 
left to do. She said that a man with my 
inherent instabilit 


s may not have been 
sion and that she had 
realized her deepest fear was continuing 
rn of destructive males in her life. 
She said these things as if she had written 
them down like a grocery list on the fridge 
and each one represented money that she 
wasn't willing to spend. Despite the heat, 
listening to her gave me a chill. 

All I could get out was “I think you're 
being downright unfair to Tommy. He's 
doing his goddamn best.” 

“Just you wait,” she said. “Just you wait 
and see how his best turns out.” 

After Sheila hung up, I went back and 
grabbed Rocky. Tommy had gone back 
inside, and we walked out to the cleared- 
out space that Tommy had been work- 
ing on. I asked him to run around to 
see how elt. He said it felt good. I sat 
down and cracked two beers and handed 
one over. 

"I'm sorry about all this,” I said. 

Rocky chugge: d the beer and burped. 

“It’s for the best." 


"You were free," I said. "You were out in 
the open and now you're no 

"I wasn't doing anybody any favors out 
there. Myself included." 

The sun was about gone, but I could still 
make out the wavy lines of heat bouncing 
against the range. "I finished The Heart of 
the Matter” Rocky said. 

I took a swig and held the beer between 
my cheeks before swallowing. "How'd you 
like it?” 

"You know that part, down at the ‚end? 
When Scobie is about to kill hi 

“I didn't read it.” 

“He’s about to kill himself and then we 
go inside his head. The line is ‘It isn’t beau- 
ty that we love, he thought, it’s failure—the 
failure to stay young forew 
nerves, the failure of the body. Beauty is 
like success: We can't love it for long. I am 
going to protect her from myself forever." 
What a bummer, right?" 

"I told you I didn't read it." 

“Just as w Rocky said. “The whole 
thing is a little much. I bet Graham Greene 
would have b vful to have a drink with.” 

Rocky tossed his bottle into the air and 
I heard the small shatter of glass in the 
distance. I took up the spade that Tommy 
had left and I dug a small hole in the cen- 
ter. I threw my phone in and covered it 
up. The Mormon plane made its way back 
across the sky, but it was too dark to make 
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DAVID FINCHER 
| Continued from page 60 


FINCHER: The thing got cloud-seeded by way 
of one magazine story. Had that one jour- 
nalist from Vogue delved as deeply into why 
people were behaving the way they were as 
he did into what shoes they were wearing, 
we might have gotten some insight. But it 
was more interesting for him to do a Tippi 
Hedren-Alfred Hitchcock sort of thing. 
From the beginning I said to the Sony pub- 
licity people that the purpose of plucking 
someone like Rooney from obscurity is that 
they walk on-screen and you immediately 
believe who the fuck they are, rather than, 
“You were on Gossip Girl, right?” Rooney will 
tell you that I let her do anything she want- 
ed. But it seemed counter to what we were 
trying to do to sec her on the cover of Sev- 
enteen or being trotted out on every televi- 
sion show to go, “Here she is, cute as a fuck- 
ing button and not at all this goth Swedish 
punker.” I said, “I think this is absurd,” but 
it didn’t move the needle in any way. The 
Sony publicity people were frustrated with 
my getting in the way of the exploitation of 
the character Lisbeth Salander. 

PLAYBOY: Do you know if any actors have 
backed away from working with you be- 
cause of what they think you're like? 
FINCHER: I’m sure there are people who think 
I bite the heads off puppies. There's nothing 
I can do about that. The relationships that 
matter to me are always with people who 
wouldn't have preconceived notions based 
on somebody's work. I gave up worrying 
about that years ago. I remember giving a 
quote, “I’ve got demons you can't even imag- 
ine.” It was a joke. It was fun. It was out of 
context. My parents were always concerned 
about things I was quoted as saying. My dad 
thought for a time that I was playing into it. 


PLAYBOY: Let's talk about your parents and 
your home life. You were born in Denver, 
but when you were two your family moved 
to California, eventually settling down in San 
Anselmo in Marin County. What was it like 
growing up there in the 1960s and 1970s, 
when the area became synonymous with 
progressive thought, self-expression and a 
relaxed view toward drugs and sex? 
FINCHER: It was a bizarre, great place to grow 
up in during that time, with the human po- 
tential movement, EST, a lot of drugs and a 
lot of mixed messages, like “We want you kids 
to feel free to do whatever you want, just not 
that.” There was always the potential for suf- 
focating liberation. As absurd as it sounds, the 
movie with Martin Mull and Tuesday Weld, 
Serial, was a prescient and truthful view of 
Marin County—a place people think of as af- 
fluent, but at the time it wasn't. I grew up be- 
fore the yuppies, before the Me decade, before 
“Greed is good.” It was never “What are you 
driving?” I was a latchkey kid. ГА put a note 
on the fridge, “I’m going to Chris’s house” 
or "I'm spending the night.” No GPS, no cell 
phones. You were trusted. People had a much 
healthier attitude toward a lot of things. 
PLAYBOY: Including sex? 

FINCHER: We talked about sex from the time 
I was eight or nine. I don't think there was 
any confusion about what people were up 
to from the time I was in second or third 
grade. There were a lot of drugs. One of 
my dad's friends was Thomas Thompson, a 
writer for Life magazine who also wrote the 
book Richie: The Ultimate Tragedy Between 
One Decent Man and the Son He Loved, about 
aman who killed his son who was on drugs. 
I had friends with older brothers who were 
well on their way to being strung out. 
PLAYBOY: Did you really slather your sis- 
ter’s dolls in ketchup and hurl them onto 
the freeway? 

FINCHER: I did, because we thought it was 
funny. We used to egg cars and do all that 
kind of stupid shit, and it did escalate to all 
kinds of lunacy. No one was ever injured. 
I've gotten into a lot of trouble talking 
about that. You do a lot of dumb shit when 
you're 10 or 12. 

PLAYBOY: Your father also wrote for Life, 
among other magazines, right? 

FINCHER: He was a reporter and then a Life 
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bureau chief. He quit to write nonfiction 
books on human intelligence, left-handedness 
and hundreds of magazine stories for Reader's 
Digest, Psychology Today, Sports Illustrated. Later 
in his life he wrote a couple of screenplays. 
He also wrote a novel that he burned in front 
of my mother. That’s a story I was told and it 
has probably been hyperbolized, by me. But 
it’s who he was. He wanted to get it right. 
PLAYBOY: Your mother worked in mental 
health, specializing in treating drug addic- 
tion. Were drugs attractive or scary? 
FINCHER: I've definitely been there with my 
friend in high school on a sodden, rainy, 
pouring-down night after we'd drunk a bot- 
tle of really bad champagne stolen from a res- 
taurant he worked at. I remember trying to 
keep his mom’s Corolla station wagon from 
slipping off a cliff. I've done all that stupid 
crap. It’s not to say I didn't do my share, but 
there was no allure for me to see where ex- 
perimentation could take you. My mom ran 
a methadone maintenance program, after 
all. Besides my mom's work, I have too much 
of a work ethic to disappear into that space. 

I had a normal teenage life. The only dif- 
ference was that by the time I was 19, I was 
working six days a weck, 14 hours a day for 
Industrial Light & Magic. 

PLAYBOY: What brought you to a place 
where you'd be working at the George 
Lucas-owned, premier visual effects com- 
pany in the world? 

FINCHER: I was the guy who waited in line 
to see The Empire Strikes Back. I was the kid 
who didn't read the Time magazine article. 
about Jaus because I was not going to let 
that fuck it up for me. My dad took me to 
movie matinees. Movies were all I wanted 
to do. And I grew up in a perfect time and 
a perfect place, with all this incredible stuff 
happening around me. 

PLAYBOY: Like what? 

FINCHER: George Lucas lived two doors 
down from my house. I saw American Graf- 
fiti being photographed on Fourth Street 
in San Rafael. They were making The God- 
father on Shady Lane in Ross, California. 
Dirty Harry was being shot at Larkspur 
Landing. By the time I was 14 I was on my 
way to a high school that had film courses, 
16-millimeter cameras and double-system 
sound recording. I couldn't wait. 
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PLAYBOY: So your career path probably 
hasn’t surprised your childhood friends 
from Marin. 

FINCHER: I still have a handful of friends 
from there—the most cynical, perverse, 
sardonic, funny, irreverent, ruthless peo- 
ple. They’re dark and sinister but wrapped 
in this perfectly humane, affable package. 
They get the cosmic joke. I always wonder, 
Was it something in the water? Or maybe it 
was being eight years old and having people 
say, “Okay, if your school bus gets the tires 
shot out of it, just stay on the bus. The Zo- 
diac killer has sworn that he’s going to pick 
off the little kiddies.” My dad was super dry 
in his delivery, like nothing was ever cause 
for alarm. He'd say, “Oh, Dave, you should 
know there’s a homicidal maniac who has 
written to the San 
Francisco Chronicle.” 
Years later, when 
we were making 
Zodiac, 1 remem- 
ber the opening 
scene of the movie 
wasn't working un- 
til [music supervi- 
sor] George Drak- 
oulias brought me 
Three Dog Night's 
version of the song 
“Easy to Be Hard," 
from Hair. We put 
that music over the 
scene, and it was like 
I was in Black Point 
and could smell the 
eucalyptus. I was 
suddenly in 1965, in 
a green Impala with 
a huge backseat and 
a steel dashboard, 
like I was transport- 
ed. Гуе harbored 
bizarre dreams of 
returning, but you 
can't, you know? 
Sausalito's not the 
same thing it was 
in 1976. 

PLAYBOY: Did you 
pursue your mov- 
iemaking passion 
once you hit high 
school? 

FINCHER: My par- 
ents became dis- 
enchanted with Marin just when I was 
about to enter high school. They were a 
little too Midwestern and reticent to suc- 
cumb to Marin's kind of grooviness. They 
came back from the Oregon Shakespeare 
Festival convinced that the three of us 
kids would love southern Oregon, so they 
moved us there. I was on the cusp of do- 
ing what I wanted to do, and to have it 
snatched from me was like being choke- 
chained out of the perfect environment. 
PLAYBOY: Did you act out because of it? 
FINCHER: I always sort of acted out, but I 
wasn't a bad kid. Once I realized my par- 
ents weren't going to come to their senses, 
I knew the only way out of there was going 
to be on me. I wouldn't be able to be in 
the film business in southern Oregon and 


wouldn't witness the things I'd been see- 
ing. So instead, as this scrawny drama nerd 
who always wanted to be a director, I devel- 
oped my own curriculum and executed it. 
PLAYBOY: What kind of jobs did you have 
asa kid? 

FINCHER: For most of high school, after 
school until six, I would work on plays and 
design sets and lighting. From six until 
12:30 or one I would rush off to the lo- 
cal second-run movie theater, where I was 
a non-union projectionist. I got to watch 
movies for free, hundreds of times. That 
was a great job for someone who loved 
movies, because I got to see Being There, All 
That Jazz and 1941 180 times. Of course, 
I also had to watch things like Audrey Rose 
180 times. On Saturdays I worked at KOBI 


science fiction movies." My dad, who was big. 
on taking long, deep breaths while thinking 
about things, said probably the most impor- 
tant thing ever: *Well, what if that doesn't 
work out?" I was kind of like, "Fuck you. I'm 
not thinking about plan B." 

PLAYBOY: Your career pretty much fol- 
lowed that trajectory you laid out as a kid— 
except for the making-sequels part. 
FINCHER: Í went back to Marin, where my 
younger sister had done voice-overs for 
[filmmaker] John Korty, and I got a pro- 
duction assistant job with him—moving 
Xerox machines, mopping floors, helping 
rewire animation stands. I rose very quickly 
in the ranks because of my work ethic. I 
was doing effects animation, shooting some 
second-unit stuff and becoming a visual- 
effects producer. I 


in Medford, a local television news station, 
as a kind of production assistant. I would 
lug incredibly unwieldy cameras to shoot 
location stuff, like when there was a barn 
on fire or something like that. I also had 


jobs as a fry cook, busboy, dishwasher. 


PLAYBOY: Were your parents down with all 
this? 

FINCHER: When I was about 15 or 16, they 
sat me down and said, "We want to know 
where you think you're going and what you 
think you're going to do." I laid it out for 
them: "After high school I'm going to move 
back down to Marin. I want to eventually get 
a job working at Industrial Light & Magic. 
From there, I'm going to make television 
commercials and move to Los Angeles. 
Then I'd like to make sequels to my favorite 


met wildly talented, 
inspirational people 
there. It was kind of 
a great film school, 
though some people 
were definitely like, 
“Who the fuck does 
this 18-year-old 
think he is?" 
PLAYBOY: What did 
your parents make 
of the fact that with- 
in a few years you 
were directing com- 
mercials for some of 
the biggest clients 
in the world? 
FINCHER: When I 
was making com- 
mercials for Nike, 
Chanel and Pepsi, 
I think my parents 
thought I was do- 
ing stuff like "Come 
on down to Water- 
bed Warehouse." 
That was their idea 
of what television 
commercials were, 
so that's what they 
thought I was do- 
ing. My dad was an 
Okie and my mom 
was from South Da- 
kota, and because 
they had a very dif- 
ferent view of what 
one could expect, 
they wanted to protect me from disappoint- 
ment. I think it clicked after we started Pro- 
paganda Films, and they started to think, 
Oh wow, he's okay financially. 

PLAYBOY: Propaganda was a very success- 
ful music video and moviemaking com- 
pany that you, Dominic Sena and others 
launched in 1986 and which boosted the 
feature-film careers of interesting directors 
such as Spike Jonze and Antoine Fuqua, 
among many others. 

FINCHER: It’s weird. Ceän and I were talk- 
ing about our daughter, who is 20 now. 
That’s the age I was when I directed my 
first television commercial. The idea of 
walking in the door, rolling up my sleeves 
and saying, “Okay, here’s what the next 10 
hours are about. For the first shot, we're 
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going to....” That doesn't seem so weird 
or different to me, because that was me 
at the age of 20. And yet I would have a 
hard time listening to a 20-year-old tell me, 
“Here's what we're going to be doing.” 
PLAYBOY: You directed some of Madonna's 
most stylish videos, such as “Vogue” and 
“Bad Girl,” the latter depicting the singer as 
a film noir femme fatale who gets strangled 
with panty hose. Why do you think that Ma- 
donna never translated to the big screen? 
FINCHER: Madonna is very crafty. She's 
street-smart. The video directors who did 
the best work with her—romantic, amaz- 
ing stuff like what Jean-Baptiste Mondino 
did—were the ones she allowed to take risks 
and the ones who made videos she would 
throw herself into. I made commercials to 
make money, but I did music videos as a 
kind of film school. I learned that the way 
to be with Madonna was to follow her impe- 
tus, because the artist in a music video is not 
only the star but also Ihe studio. I could say 
to Madonna, “I need you to do it again. I 
need you to stop blinking. I need you to get 
your fucking chin down. And I need you to 
be better.” Whether it was Madonna, Brad 
Pitt or Ben Affleck, I’m well aware that the 
work got financed because ofthem. But they 
needed to know I had to get them off their 
mark, get them to a place where it might get 
warm, because there might be friction. 
PLAYBOY: How do you look back on direct- 
ing your first feature movie, Alien 3? 
FINCHER: I was a 27-year-old rube trying to 
navigate an impervious bureaucracy. It was 
an absurd and obscene daily battle to do any- 
thing interesting with what we were allowed 
to do. It was the same studio but very differ- 
ent players when I made Fight Club. There 
were 80 corporate people who, for all the 


М. 


right reasons, became terrified of what the 
movie became. The biggest tipping point was, 
“God, the movie's so homoerotic,” and that 
was a real problem for them. At the time, it 
was incendiary, but I look back on it now and 
it’s so fucking tame, it’s almost a TV movie. 
PLAYBOY: After that movie, did guys try to 
fight you, to take you on just for fun? 
FINCHER: I’m not tough, but I'm mean. I 
think people know I’m way too vindictive 
to try that shit. 

PLAYBOY: If any movie divides your fero- 
ciously partisan fanboy base it’s The Curious 
Case of Benjamin Bulton—a deeply emotional, 
odd movie clearly made by someone who has 
grappled with death and the passage of time. 
FINCHER: ГА never made a movie with that 
big a body count. Everybody dies. And the 
truth of the matter is everyone is going to die, 
yet we spend so much time ignoring that fact. 
PLAYBOY: Whose death has most affected you? 
FINCHER: My father died in 2003, and I'd 
never been with someone when they died 
before. Almost all the decision-making I'd 
done in my life was in hopes of pleasing 
him or reacting against the things I felt 
he was shortsighted about. All of a sudden 
there was no north anymore, only south, 
east and west. When I read Eric Roth's 
draft of the script, it felt as though it was 
talking about an experience I'd had. Ev- 
erybody kept saying the character was a 
little passive, and I was like, "My dad was 
a little passive. People do go through their 
entire lives being passive." Benjamin Button 
isa bit ofa dirge. I thought it was beautiful. 
I thought it was an accomplishment. 
PLAYBOY: What do you think happens after 
death? 

FINCHER: When my father was sick, starting 
his chemo and puttering around our house 


"Serf's up!" 


after moving from Oregon to L.A., I could tell 
when he was about to appear at the bottom of 
the steps even if I didn't hear him. Of course, 
I knew him so intimately. When he passed I 
could tell he was no longer in the room. I was 
profoundly aware that the frequency he was 
on was suddenly gone. I've never been a reli- 
gious person. I've always felt that the respon- 
sibility we have to one another should tran- 
scend punishment, that you should do what 
you feel is right because it's right, not because 
you're going to be scalded forevermore. I 
hope the ether is out there somewhere and 
all the star children pass on knowledge, ex- 
perience, forgiveness, whatever. 

PLAYBOY: How do you assess The Social 
Network, a movie many people thought de- 
served to win the best picture Oscar over 
The King's Speech? 

FINCHER: It's as close to a John Hughes 
movie as I can make. For me that was step- 
ping outside my comfort zone by showing 
nerds in their natural habitat. People said, 
"Oh, you're making a Facebook movie?" as 
if we were capitalizing on a trend or do- 
ing a Linda Blair Roller Boogie roller-disco 
movie after disco was dead. I was able to 
say to the studio, "There are no movie stars 
in this, just kids between 20 and 25." It was 
incredibly fun and freeing to be able to just 
put the best people in those roles. 
PLAYBOY: For better or worse, over the 
years lots of Fincher projects have been 
announced and then vanished, including 
a top-chef project meant to star Keanu 
Reeves and a Steve Jobs movie with a script 
by Aaron Sorkin, who won an Oscar for 
writing The Social Network. But the most in- 
triguing was a proposed remake of 20,000 
Leagues Under the Sea. 

FINCHER: Dude, it was fucking cool. It was 
smart and crazy entertaining, with the Nau- 
lilus crew fighting every kind of gigantic Ray 
Harryhausen thing. But it also had this rip- 
tide to it. We were doing Osama bin Nemo, 
a Middle Eastern prince from a wealthy fam- 
ily who has decided that white imperialism is 
evil and should be resisted. The notion was to 
put kids in a place where they'd say, “I agree 
with everything he espouses. I take issue with 
his means—or his ends." I really wanted to 
do it, but in the end I didn't have the stomach 
lining for it. A lot of people flourish at Hol- 
lywood studios because they're fear-based. I 
have a hard time relating to that, because I 
feel our biggest responsibility is to give the 
audience something they haven't seen. For 
example, Gillian Flynn and I are doing Utopia 
[about fans of a cult graphic novel] for HBO, 
and that’s all I’m focusing on next year. 
PLAYBOY: In the end, what do you most 
want people to know about you? 

FINCHER: Studios treat audiences like lem- 
mings, like cattle in a stockyard. I don't want 
to ask actors or anyone else on a movie to 
work so hard with me if the studios treat us as 
though we're making Big Macs. The Girl With 
the Dragon Tattoo is not a Big Mac. Gone Girl is 
not a Big Mac. This TV show I'm doing about 
music videos in the 1980s and the crew mem- 
bers who worked on them, or this other show, 
a Sunset Boulevard set in the world of soaps— 
they're not Big Macs. I don't make Big Macs. 
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How Does Harbor Freight 
Sell GREAT QUALITY Tools 
at the LOWEST Prices? 


We have invested millions of dollars in our 
own state-of-the-art quality test labs and 
millions more in our factories. So our tools 
will go toe-to-toe with the top professional 
brands. And we can sell them for a fraction 
of the price because we cut out the middle 
man and pass the savings on to you. It's just 
that simple! Come visit one of our 500 Stores 
Nationwide and see why now more than ever... 


+ We'll Beat Any Competitor's Price 
Within 1 Year Of Purchase 
* No Hassle Return Policy 
* 100% Satisfaction Guaranteed 
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sinternational 
ambassadors of the 
good life, PLAYBOY 
and our Playmates 
reach all areas of 
the globe, includ- 
ing those roiled by con- 
flict. Miss August 2011 
Iryna Ivanova was born 
and raised in Ukraine 
and emigrated to the U.S. 
asa teenager, but she still 
has family in Crimea, the 
territory at the center of a 
violent dispute. "I Skype 
my family every day to 
make sure they are safe," 
Iryna says half a world 
away from her hometown 
of Feodosia. "I tried to 
visit in February but was 
turned away, as my fam- 
ily is right in the middle 
of the unrest. It is very 
scary. I don't want some- 
thing awful to happen to 
my friends and family." 
Iryna, whose day job 

is as a Russian-English 
interpreter, also models 
and works as a cage girl 
for the World Fighting 
Federation in Phoenix, 
her current home. *Be- 
ing around violence like 
boxing or 
arts, y 
how fragile 
says. "The fine linc 
competitive blood sports 
are controlled violence by 
professionals who know 
limits and are supervised 
by referees and doctors." 


EXTREME 
SWEETS 


* Inspired by her 

grandm 

recipe: 

1997 Carrie Stevens 

launched her new 
Infamous 

Family Fudge. 

From Mexican 


has updated 
fudge flavors for 
the modern set. 


me not to use the 
word infamous,” 
she says. “But I 
thought, Fudge i 
decadent pleasure. 
It’s tempting, and 
let's face it, Гат 


1997. Bring on the 
naughty!" 


"I'm doing this because I'm 
proud and thankful to be 
living," says Miss Decem- 
ber 1982 Charlotte Kemp 
about launching Cancer 
BelowtheWaist.com. 
Kemp, a cervical- 


Playmate sisters, online. 
A portion of the pro- 
ceeds will be donated to 
clinics to support "below 
the waist" testing for cancer. 


Polls say only 
eight percent of 
Americans go 
to bed naked. 
Luckily for 

us, Kassie Lyn 
Logsdon (@Miss 
Ч KassieLyn) is in 
that minority. 


Bir Talk $ 


The Playmate 
Dancers attended a 
post-ESPY awards 
party hosted by 
Evander Holyfield 
and Celebrity Sweat, 
the company that 
distributes the danc- 
ers' Bunny Bootcamp 
workout DVD. 


E PMOY 2008 Jayde 
Nicole looked as 
stunning as ever as 
she attended a Save 
Our Sea event aimed 
at preserving Cali- 
fornia's Salton Sea. 


Miss March 2009 
Jennifer Pershing 
is having quite the 
year. In January she 
gave birth to son 
Aiden, and in June 
she married lucky 
Tom Halpin. Serv- 
ing as bridesmaids 
were Miss May 2009 
Crystal McCahill and 
Miss January 2010 
Jaime Edmondson, 
two of Jenn's 
Playmate Bunny 
House roommates. 
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Combined 
Retail Value 


EX, BETTER SEX, MORE 
These 10 videos — The Advanced Sex Sampler — show real couples demonstrating 
real sexual positions for the most enjoyable foreplay and intercourse. They're 
100% guaranteed to increase the excitement and pleasure in your sex life. You'll 

see dozens of the best techniques to use for erotic massage... explosive oral sex ... 
and hitting the G spot. You'll also discover the secrets of the Kama Sutra... how to 
use exciting sex toys for ultimate pleasure... and how to explore forbidden and taboo 
sex topics like rear entry sex, fantasy, role-playing, and more! 


ORDER TODAY! 
Get ALL 10 VIDEOS — The Advanced Sex Sampler — for only $29. 
OR Create Your Own Sampler — choose individual videos for only $9 each. 


GET 2 FREE Di 


Art of Oral Sex & Art of $ 


And with any order, you'll also receive— 
absolutely FREE — The Art of Oral Sex and 
The Art of Sexual Positions — a $40 value. 
These 2 FREE videos show proven 
techniques for ultimate oral stimulation and 
advanced sex positions. They're guaranteed 
to increase the excitement in your sex life. 
PLUS, get the Better Sex Catalog filled with 
Sex toys, adult movies, and more. 


100% Satisfaction Guaranteed, 

If you're not 100% satisfied with your order, 
videos can be returned for exchange or 
refund within 90 days. 


Shipped discreetly to protect your privacy. 


` CALL TO ORDER: 


1.800.955.0888 


use ext. 8PB270 


ORDER ONLINE AT: 
BetterSex.com 
8PB270 ||searh] 


Enter code 8PB270 into the search box 
to receive $6 S&H and your 2 FREE Videos. 


[ ANY DVD ONLY $9 EACH 
E 


| Create Your Own Sampler: 
; UMaximizin UE 
| смет e G Spot Pleasures 
| The Art of Orgasm 
| екеп Sex Play 

exual Positions for L, 
O Better Sex Guide to Great Oral Sex 
06 Amazing Sex Techniques 
OBetter Sex Guide to Anal Sex 
О 26 Incredible Sex Positions 
Wicked Surrender 
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U Advanced Sex Sampler: 
ALL 10 DVDs 


BEST DEAL: 
Get all 10 DVDs for only $29! 


i Total Purchase, % $ 

1 North Carolina Residents ADD 6.75% Sales Tax 5 

| Canadian Residents ADD U.S. $9.00 Shipping....... -$ 

1 Shipping, Handling & Shipping Insurance... $ 60. 
1 TOTAL ENCLOSED/CHARGED....... mei 


1 "Nl videos are in DVD format only. 
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WAKING UP WITH ANITA SIKORSKA. 


POLITICAL GEYSER—THE LAST TIME A NOTABLE POLITICIAN SHOT 
OUT OF MONTANA WAS, WELL, NEVER. BRIAN SCHWEITZER 
WANTS TO CHANGE THAT. THE FORMER GOVERNOR IS A RISING 
STAR IN THE DEMOCRATIC PARTY, AND HE CARRIES A BRAND- 
ING IRON INSTEAD OF A BIG STICK. JEFF GREENFIELD VISITS THE 
AFFABLE POPULIST FOR AN OFF-THE-CUFF PLAYBOY INTERVIEW, 
IN WHICH SCHWEITZER RAILS AGAINST REPUBLICAN CORPORAT- 
ISTS, AMERICA’S MILITARY-INDUSTRIAL COMPLEX AND OBAMA'S 
FALSE PROMISES. HILLARY SHOULD WATCH HER BACK. 


WINNERS, LOSERS AND LEGENDS—EVERY GENERATION REDE- 
FINES THE AMERICAN SPORTS HERO; COULD IT BE VIDEO 
GAMERS’ MOMENT? LEAGUE OF LEGENDS, AN ONLINE ROLE- 
PLAYING GAME, PITS CHAMPIONS AGAINST EACH OTHER. LAST 
YEAR THE TOURNEY ATTRACTED AN ONLINE VIEWERSHIP OF 
32 MILLION. ADD IN A MILLION-DOLLAR GRAND PRIZE AND COM- 
PETITIVE GAMING MAY JUST BECOME AMERICA’S NEW FAVORITE 
PASTIME. HAROLD GOLDBERG INTRODUCES THE MAJOR PLAYERS. 


BACHELOR PARTY—IN 200, DAVID WALTON, WHO PLAYS THE 
MISGUIDED MAN-CHILD AND RELUCTANT FATHER FIGURE ON 
TV’S BREAKOUT COMEDY ABOUT A BOY, ENGAGES IN SOME 
ADULT-FRIENDLY CHATTER WITH ERIC SPITZNAGEL, INCLUD- 
ING WHAT HE LEARNED ABOUT COMEDY FROM JESUS AND 
HOW A TALL GUY (HE’S SIX-FOOT-FOUR) WOOS WOMEN. 
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MAN'S BEST FRIEND? 


LEGIONS OF GAMERS PACK THE STAPLES CENTER FOR THE 2013 LEAGUE OF LEGENDS CHAMPIONSHIP. 


TROUBLESHOOTING—A MAN DIES 10 YEARS AFTER BEING SHOT 
WHEN A BULLET DISLODGES FROM HIS SPINE. LAPD VET HARRY 
BOSCH IS TASKED WITH FINDING THE GUNMAN, BUT CAN HE LINK 
A FRESH BODY WITH STALE CLUES? AN EXCLUSIVE EXCERPT 
FROM MICHAEL CONNELLY’S NEW NOVEL, THE BURNING ROOM. 


TOP DOG—SURE, YOUR PUG'S SIT-AND-STAY TRICK IS CUTE, BUT 
CONSIDER CAIRO, THE BELGIAN MALINOIS WHOSE ATTUNED 
ANIMAL INSTINCT HELPED U.S. NAVY SEALS HUNT DOWN 
OSAMA BIN LADEN. CAIRO REPRESENTS AN ELITE CLASS OF 
HIGHLY SOUGHT AFTER, HIGHLY TRAINED CANINES THAT SOL- 
DIERS, CELEBRITIES AND EVEN COKE DEALERS PAY TOP DOLLAR 
TO HAVE AT THEIR SIDES. ADAM SKOLNICK GOES TO SCHOOL 
WITH THE TRAINERS BEHIND A BREED THAT DOES FAR MORE 
THAN SEARCH FOR KIDS WHO'VE FALLEN DOWN WELLS. 


BY THE BOOK—PLAYBOY, ALWAYS A MASTER OF STYLE AND 
SUBSTANCE, OFFERS THE ULTIMATE HOW-TO, WITH LESSONS 
ON SARTORIAL SPENDING, VINOUS DRINKING AND ALL- 
AROUND BETTER LIVING. UPGRADING YOUR LIFE HAS NEVER 
SOUNDED SO NECESSARY. 


PLUS—NEAL GABLER'S EXPOSÉ OF HOLLYWOOD'S DRUG PROB- 
LEM, MISS NOVEMBER WARMS US UP FOR WINTER, A MORNING 
DALLIANCE WITH POLISH BEAUTY ANITA SIKORSKA AND MORE. 
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The Morgan Silver Dollar Design 
Now in 99,9% Silver 


Morgan Silver Ingot Ring 


Showcases a custom-crafted, 99.9% pure silver ingot inspired by the 
Morgan Silver Dollar reverse 


x 
Onyx setting with genuine 24K-gold plating 


———— ы — ue: E E 
BRADFORD EXCHANGE 
“MINT 


9307 Milwaukee Avenue - Niles, IL 60714-1393 


lease reserve The Morgan Silver Ingot Ring for me as described 


Actual Size 


To assure a proper fit, a ring sizer will be sent to 17-00349-001-E30201 
00 is 4-6 weeks after 


tial payment 


you after your reservation has been accepted 


©2014 ВСЕ 17-00349-001-J1 


The “King of Coins” Reigns in 99.9% Silver 


Silver has long been treasured for its beauty, 
rarity, and enduring value. Soaring prices 
prompted the U.S. and most other countries 
to end mintage of circulating silver coins. 
This has led to unprecedented demand for 
treasures like the Morgan Silver Dollar. 

Now The Morgan Silver Ingot Ring from 
The Bradford Exchange Mint recaptures the 
Morgan's silver allure in a first-ever wearable 
treasure. The centerpiece of our exclusive ring 
showcases a 99.9% pure silver ingot weighing 
a full gram. Recapturing the Morgan’s Eagle 
reverse design, it’s a piece of American history 
any man would be proud to wear! 


A Hand-Crafted Jewelry Exclusive 
Expertly crafted, the ingot is embedded within 
a lavish onyx setting, and gleams with genuine 
24K-gold plated accents. The side shanks 
recall the Morgan’s classic Liberty obverse 
and Eagle reverse designs, enhanced with 
24K-gold plating. Engraved inside are the 
words, “Morgan Silver Ingot, The King of 
American Silver.” 


A superb value ... a shining opportunity. 


The Morgan Silver Ingot Ring is made to order 
in men's whole and half sizes from 8 to 15. It 
arrives in a handsome presentation box, and 


makes a great gift. 
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THE BRADFORD EXCHANGE 
9345 N MILWAUKEE AVE 
NILES IL 60714-9891 


Order now, at just $129*, payable in three 
convenient installments of $43 each. To reserve 
your ring, backed by our unconditional, 120- 
day guarantee, send no money now. Just return 
the Reservation Certificate. But hurry—this is a 
limited time offer! 


Centerpiece recalls the Morgan’s 
classic Eagle reverse designs 


Sides № 
>) recall the Y 
27 Morgan's 
classic 
Liberty 
obverse and 


Eagle reverse 
designs 
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Your Morgan Silver Ingot Ring 
arrives in a FREE deluxe 
‚presentation case with a Bradford 
Exchange Mint Certificate of 


Authenticity 


A custom-designed 
cuckoo clock 
officially licensed 
by the National 
Football League 


Hand-crafted clock hand- 
painted with team color 
accents 


Proudly displays a full-color 
image of the field on game 
day 


Features an accurate 


Earliest battery-operated quartz 
orders movement which powers 
d sd the swinging pendulum 
edition bearing the official team 
numbers! logo 
Over Each edition is hand- 
1% Feet numbered and arrives with 


a Certificate 
of Authenticity 


High! 


тик 
BRADFORD EXCHANGE 


On the hour, the doors swing open 
and the sound of chirping and a 
roaring crowd accompanies the 
appearance of a classic cuckoo 

bird wearing a team helmet 


Shown much smaller than actual 
size of 21° tall by 47 deep including 
hanging pendulum and weights 
01-19967-001-E30201 
Requires two "C^ batteries 
and one “AA” battery, 
not included 


A Striking and Distinctive Way to 
Show Off Your Team Pride! 


Loyal fans like you have come to expect great things from your beloved 
home team. You're ALL IN! And now you can demonstrate your team 
pride any time of day with your choice of a NFL Team Cuckoo Clock, 
a Bradford Exchange design exclusive. 


Hand-crafted, officially-licensed 
cuckoo clocks 


Our tribute clocks feature a hand-crafted body richly accented with 
hand-painted team color detailing. Vibrant, full-color imagery of 
your team’s home playing field and the packed crowd add game-day 
drama to each bold timepiece. 

Each clock features a precise quartz movement, decorative 
football-shaped weights and a swinging pendulum adorned with the 
official team logo. At the top of every hour, a traditional cuckoo bird 
sporting a team helmet pops out of the miniature doors at the top, 
accompanied by the sound of chirping and a roaring crowd. What 
a perfect way to celebrate your team’s football glory—forever the 
legends of the hour! 


Only 10,000 of each will be made— 
order now! 


Strong demand is expected for these editions, each of whichis strictly 
limited to only 10,000 worldwide. Act now to acquire your NFL 
Team Cuckoo Clock at the issue price payable in five convenient 
installments of $39.99, for a total of $199.95". Your purchase is risk- 
free, backed by our 365-day money-back guarantee. Send no money 
now. Just complete and mail the Reservation Application today so 
you don't miss out! 


Visit us online! 


www.bradfordexchange.com/nflclock 
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